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A AD VERTISEMENT. 


OGARTH' 3 a as han before 3 


i niſhed Materials to the Author of a Novel, N 
ſome Years ago, under the 'Fitle of The Merriage Ad: But 
as that Writer purſued a very different Story, and as his Work 


was chiefly deſigned. for a Polical Satire, very! little Uſe: N ö 


| be made of it for the Service of this Comedy. 

In Juſtice to the Perſon, who has been confidered as the 
ſole Author, the Party, who has hitherto lain-concealed, thinks 
it incumbent on. him to declare, that the Diſcloſure of his 


Name was, by his own Defire, reſerved till the ne ” 


the Piece. 
Both the Authors, however, 'vho bave 8 | 
ly honoured with the. Indulgence of the Public, now beg * — 


to make their joint e mee for the very TO : 


REI oY . hes! anne : 


| DRAMATIS PERSONA. Rave 


Sir Jobs den. 2 * Hon An e 
Sterling, , YATES:-- > 4 
Lovevell,. . wn 30 07 Dh BOWS 
Canto ory os Vie JADDELR Ys. ES 
Serjeant Flower, es Mr. 5 . 


Ife. Sort Se 2D 


Trueman, Me Ries, 


Mrs. Heidelberg, Mrs. Crave + 


Miſs Ae 1 


Fanny, eee, 


Chambermaid. Miſs Pur. 
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Do hazard Happineſs for titled Pride. 
The Painter dead, yet ſtill he charms the Eye; 
But he, who ſtruts his Hour upon the Stage, 


The Art, aud Artiſt ſhare one common Grave. 


41s 10 be felt, and be * Yo wad by 


» . n 07G/ ww. „ 


© WRITTEN BY MR. CARRICK. iT 
' SPOKEN BY MR. HOLLAND, | 5 


* 2 * 4 
# * 


POET S and Palepter, who 77 5 Witte Las „ 
Their beſt and richeſt Stores, have made this Laws 185 

2225 each ſhould neighbourly aſſiſt his Brother, ; 

And fleal with Detency from ont another. 4 
To-night, your . Hogarth gives the Thought, 


_ Which from his Canvaſs to the Stage is 5 9 

Aud who jo fit to warm the Poets Mind, mw DF 
As he who piftur'd Morals and Mankind? TE 
But not the fame their Cbaradiers and . 15 1 nt 


Both labour for one End, by different Means ; 


Each, as it ſuits him, takes a ſeparate Road, 


Weir one great Object, MARRIAGE=A*LA-MODE ! 


Where Titles deign with Cits to have and hold, 


Aud change rich Blood for more ſubſtantial Gold * 


And honour d Trade from Intereſt turns Ade, 


While England lives, his Fame can never die: 


Can ſcarce extend his Fame for Half an Age; 
Nor Pen nor Pencil can the Actor ſave, 


O let me drop one tributary tear, 
On poor Jack Falſtaff*s Grave and Juliet? s Blert 
You to their Worth muſt Teſtimony give; TELE 


Js in your: Hearts alone their Fame can live. 
Still as the Scenes of Life will ſhift away, 


The firong' Impreſſions of their Art decay. 
Your Children cannot feel wwhat you have e 2 


They'll boaſt of Quins and CI B BRRS of Their c own ; : 
n he greateſt" Glory of our happy mT 


2 * 
7 
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A c * e 
SCENE, 4 room in Sterling's . 1 


1 * F anny | and Betty * 


Betty runnin in. 
Mea Miſs Fanny! Ma'am! 
Funny. What's the matter Betty ! „ 
Betty. Oh la! Ma'am! as ſure as 1 am alive, here - 
is your huſband— _. 
Fanny. Huſh | my dear Betty ! if any body i in the 
hae ſhould hear you, I am ruined. 8 
Betty. Mercy on me! it has frightened me to tack 2 
degree, that my heart is come up to my moutk . But 
J was ſaying, Ma'am, here's that dear, ſweet— 
Funny. Have a care! Betty. 5 
Betiy. Lord! I am betwitched, I think. But as I 
was a ſaying, Ma' am, here 5 N Lovewell ws come 
0 from London. 
Fanny. Indeed! 
Betty. Ves, indeed, and indeed, MY am; he . 
fas him eroſſing the court · yard i in his boots. 
Fanny. 1 am glad to hear it, —But pray now, my 
denn 3 * cautious. Don't 1 INE that word 
5 | B again, 


J 4 3 


r . e e 
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again, on any account. You know, we have ag reed 
never to drop any expreſſions of that fort, for fe REG) 
an accident. 2 
Betiy. Dear Ma' am, you: may depend upon me. 
Ĩ here is not a more. truſtier creature on the face of 
the earth, than I am. Though I fay it, I am as ſe- 
cret as the grave and if it's never told till I tell it, | 
tit may remain untold till doom's-day for Betty. 
F Fanny. I know you are faithful—but in our cir- 
| | .cumſtances we cannot be too careful. 

Betty. Vety true, Ma am! and yet I vow and 
proteſt, there's more plague than pleaſure with a ſe- 
cret; eſpecially if a body mayn't mention it to four 

= or five of one's particular acquaintance. - 
1 Funny. Do but keep this ſecret a little while langer, _ 
and then, I hope you may mention it to any body.— 
Mr. Lovewell will acquaint the family with the na- 
ture of our ſituation as ſoon as poſſible. 

Betty. The ſooner the better, I believe : for if he 
does not tell it, there's a little tell-tale, I know of, 
will come and tell i erm. 

„„ VVV ([luſbing. 

Beth. Ah! you may well bluſh. But you're not to 

| tick, and fo pale, and fo wan, and ſo many qualms— 
Fam. Have done! 1 mall be A angry with 
W 
4 Betty. Angry: 1—Bleſs the Geer poppet! I am ſure 
1 ſhall love it, as much as if it was my own.—1 meant 
no harm, heaven knows. 
Fanny. Well, ſay no more of chis.—Tt TOY me 
uneaſy— All I have to aſk of you, is to be faithful 
and ſecret, and not to reveal this matter, till we 1 
cloſe it to the family ourſelves. 
Betty. Me reveal it If I ſay a word, 1 wiſh I may 
be burned. I would nor do you. any harm for the 
world. And as for Mr. Lovewell, I am ſure I have 
loved the dear gentleman ever fnce he got a tide- 
_ waiter's place for my brother But let me tell you 


ao vou muſt leave off 1 ur ſoft looks to each 
n Serbe, 


1 KN \ cCoMEDY- | 1 5 r 3 
7 A Pe an, and nnn your 


always fitting next to one another at dinner, and your. 


long walks together in the evening. For my part, if 
I had not been in the ſecret, I ſhould have Known 
you were a pair of lovers at beast af. not man 1 
| ve e I oe 215 
Funny. See there mend: Agi | Dem, be W 5 
Betty. Well well nobody hears me. Man and 


- vithond l ſay no ort—Whar Wan a is e e = 


for all that=— by 
Lovewell.. \ calling 1 William e 
Betty. Hark! I hear FRM huband— | 1 
Fanny. What! 4 8 8 + 
Betty. I ſay, here comes Mr. Lovewell-—MMind the 
_ caution I give you—T'll be whipped now, if you are 
not the firſt, perſon he ſees or ſpeaks to in the family. 
However, if you chuſe it, it's nothing at all to me 
as you ſow, you muſt reap as you brew, ſo you muſt 
bake.— [I een flip down the ETON and leave 
you together. ” e ah LErit. 
5 Fanny e el on ons 
I fee, I ſee I ſhall never have a moment's caſe till 
dur marriage is made public. New diſtreſſes croud 
in upon me every day. The ſolicitude of my mind 
finks my ſpirits, preys upon my health, and deſtroys 
every comfort of my life. It ſhall be revealed, ler | 
what wall be the conſequence. + {ER nk | 
Enter LovewelIl. 
| Tem, My Jonas. !—How's. this 3 tears 8 
deed this is too much. You promiſed me to ſupport 
your ſpirits, and to wait the determination of our for- 
tune with patience. For my ſake, for your own, be 
comforted! Why will you 5 to add os our un- . 
caſineſs and perplexity? 4 
Fanny. Oh, Mic. Lavelle: che 3 of x : 
| ſecret marriage grows every day more and more 
ſhocking to me. I walk about the houſe like a guilty 
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of the whole family; and am under the perpetua 
„ of a ſhameful detection. I} SIE OW 3| 

' Lov. Indeed, indeed, you are to blame. The 
amade delicacy of your temper, and your quick 


ſenſibility, only ſerve to make you unhappy.— To 


clear up this affair properly to Mr. Sterling, is the 


continual employment of my thoughts. Every OE 
nom is in a fair train. It begins to grow ripe -” 
_ diſcovery ; and I have no doubt of its concluding! bs 1% 
the ſatisfaction of ourſelves, 6 of Lene "Ins: and the 8 
whole family 


ene t een bf Ae ad 
ſoon very ſoon. I would not live another week in 


this agony of mind to be miſtreſs of the univerſe. 


Lov. not be too violent neither. not let 
us diſturb the joy of your fiſter's marriage with the 
tumult this matter may occaſion !---F have broughr 


letters from Lord Ogleby and Sir John Melvil to 


Mr. Sterling. They will be here this pet org 

I dare ſay, within this hour. 
n 5 5 
Jö; 05 | I by. 
Fun. No matrer—Only let us diſeaſe our mar- 

riage immediatel) 
Lov.- As ſoon as poſſible: . 

Fanny. But directiyhr 2 
Lov. In a few days, you may ane e 

Fun. To- night or to-morrow morning. 

TLov. That, 1 fear, will be eee A 

|: Fanny. Nay, but you Wo. e 

Lo. Muff! Why? 55 5 
ee, Indeed you malt Rs have the modt a alarm- 


ing reaſons for it. 


Lov. Alarming indeed! f for ez abieri me, even 


> berore T am acquainted with ada are 7 ; 


* 


' Fanny. I cannot tell vou. 1 
Lov. Not tell mee : 
Funny. Not at preſent. / Wan: all is 5 vow 


Lov. 


1. 


8 Wer⸗ 
; Ab Whats can this: A ere it 1 44-2. ou can 


Huaave any reaſons that need be concealed: from me? 


= 2 Do not diſturb yourfelf with conjeftureg—: 

la Jelly aſſured, that though you are unable to divine: 
the caufe, the conſequerice of a diſcovery, be ĩt what 

it will, cannot be e NES half the mnilcrees «7s 
re preſent interval. 

Tov. You put nals u apon alle 8 ww 
| any thing to make you eaſy. But you knom your 
father's temper.— Money (you will excuſe my frank»! 
neſs) is the ſpring of all his actions, which nothing 
but the idea of acquiring nobility or magnificence,: 
can ever make him forego-«--and theſe he thinks his 

will purchaſe.—Vou know too your aunt's, 
Mrs. Heidelberg s, notions of the fplendot of high 
life; her contempt for every thiug that does not reliſh 


of what ſhe calls quality; and that from the vaſt for- 


tune in her hands, by her late huſband, the abſu- 
lutely governs Mr. Sterling and the whole family: 
now if they ſhould come to the knowledge. of this 
affair too abruptly, they might, perhaps, be in- 
cenſed beyond all hopes of reconcthation.. 5 
Funny. But if they are made acquainted with it 
otherwiſe than by ourſelves, it will be ten times 
worſe: and a diſcovery grows: wy day more pro- 
bable. The whole family have long ſuſpected our 
affection. We are alſo in the power of a. fooliſn 
maid: ſervant; and if we may even depend on her 
fidelity, we cannot anſwer for her diſcretion.— Piſ- 
cover it therefore immediately, leſt ſome accident 
ſhould bring it to light, and involve us in N | 


diſgrace. 5 
| 4 "ep Well—well—T mean to Aileen it N 
but would not do it too precipitately. I have more 
than once ſounded Mr. Sterling about it, and will 
attempt him more ſeriouſly the next opportunity. 


But 7 principal 88 are 3 relationſhip 
5 0 


E 2 MARRIAGE. 


|; to Lord Ogleby, and his having placed me with-ydur 
father, have been, you know, the firſt links in — 4 | 
chain of this connection between the two families: F 
in conſequence of which, I am at preſent in high 
favour with all parties: while they all remain thus 
well · affected to me, I propoſe to lay our caſe before 
the old Lord; and if I can prevail on him to me- 
diate in this affair, I make no doubt but he will be 
able to appeaſe your father; and, being a Lord and a 
man of quality, I am ſure he may bring Mrs. Heidel- 
berg into 8 e humour at any time. Let me beg 
Fou, therefore, to have but a little patience, as, you 
ſee, we are upon the very eve of a 42h; 
muſt probably be to our advantage. . 
Fanny. Manage it your own way. I am perſuaded. 
- Lov. But in the mean time make yourſelf eaſy. 
Fuumy. As eaſy as I can, I will. We had better 
not remain together any longer at preſent.— Think _ 
| this bulineſs, and let me know how you proceed. 
Lov. Depend on me care a 3 Pray k be chearful. 
N 1 8 


4 fri is going out enter 7 Sterling. 8 


| Sterl. ae who bs; we e got ene 
Funny. [confuſed] Mr. Lovewell, Sir ! os 
Sterl. And where are you going, W 8 „ 
Fanny. To my fiſter's chamber, Sir! Exit. 
Sterl. Ah, Lovewell! What! always getting my 
fooliſh girl vonder! into a corner? — Well well let 
us but once ſee her elder ſiſter faſt married to Sir 
John Melvil, we'll ſoon provide a good | huſband oe 
Fanny, I warrant you. | 
| Lov. Would to heaven, Sir, you would. provide 
x7 her one of my recommendation!  _ 4 
| © Sterl. Yourſelf? eh, Lovewell ! 
I Tov. With your pleaſure, * | 
2 8 re 


> 


| Lov. 


CAFE Gems. 8 E 
mt a ARE re. rere 
8... >, A —  —— ＋— 
— 
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G And I 8 myſelf, 1 1 a = 
would not. be very Jiſagreeable to * Fanny, 1 
Sier. Better and better! 
= Lov. And if I could but obtain your. conſent, 
ir — 
"6 Ster. What! you marry Fanny „„ 2 
will never do, Lovewell Lou re a good boy, to 
be ſure I have a great value for you but can't 
think of you for a on- in- law. There's. no Kal, in 
the caſe ;; no money, Lovewell! 
Lov. My pretenſions to fortune, 1% are bur N 
1 but though not equal to ſplendor, ſuffi- 
cCient to keep us above diſtreſs. Add to which, that 
T hope by diligence to increaſe it—and N love, : 
honour "hs f 
Sterl. But not the aß . Add one e little | 
W o to the ſum total of your fortune, and that 
will be the fineſt thing you can ſay to me. Nou 
know I've a regard for yo. ould de any thing to 
ſerve ur any 1 on FE HIRE of Loans Gil ; 


2 If you think me ech of your friendſhip, | 
Sir, be aſſured, that there is no inſtance i in wen 1 7: 
 thoule rate your friendſhip: ſo highly: 
- Sterl. Pſha ! pſha ! that's another thing, you . | 
—Whore money or intereſt is concerned, ri 
is quite out of the queſtion. - _ 8 
Lov. But where the happineſs of a daughter i is at 
| Hake) you wou'd'not 1 ſure, to e! 
to her inclinations. 
Sterl. Inclinations ! why, you wou'd not perſunde 
me that the girl is in love with you— eh, Lovewell! 
Lov. I cannot abſolutely anſwer for Miſs Fanny, 
Siva but am ſure that the chief happineſs or ier 
of my life depends entirely upon her. 5 
Sterl. Why, indeed now if your kinſnan, Lord ; 
Ogleby, would come down handſomely for you 


but that's impoſſible No, no will never "Ol = 
Bc mu 
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muſt hear no more of this Come, Lovewell, Bo. 


miſe me that I ſhall hear no more of this. 


Lov. [befitating] I am' afraid, Sir, 1 ſhould Si ON 
be able to keep in word * you, if I did promiſe | 


* 8 
tend. Why you ed not e to marty ber with- | 
vr my \confent'! would . 5 


Lov. Marry her, Sir! 


5 | Com 
1: Frere Ay, marry her, Sir I know: very well that. 
+ warm ſpeech or two from ſuch a dangerous young 
2 — you are, would go much farther towards per- 


ding a filly. girl to do what ſhe has more than a 
months mind to do, than twenty grave lectures 


from farhers or mothers, or uncles or aunts, to pre- 


vent her. But you would not, ſure, be ſuch a baſe 
fellow, ſuch a treacherous young rogue, as to ſeduce 

my daughter's affections, and deftroy the peace of 
my family in that manner. I muſt init on 1 it, that 


5 you! give me your word. not to marry her wirhout 


ie, 
Lov. WE to o that NT, 5 — 
Pray, Sir, excuſe me on this ſubject at preſent. 
Sterl. Promiſe then, that you will carry this mat- 
ter no farther without my approbation. 
Lov. You may depend on it, Sir, that it ſhall 80 | 


| wo further. 


Sterl. . enough—J1'l1 an care 
of the reft, I warrrant you. Come, come, let's have 


done with this nonſenſe What's TT in _ 8 


Any news upon Change? 
Lov. Nothing material. | : 
Sterl. Have you ſeen the currants, the Lap, 5 


Madeira, ſafe in the warehouſes ? Have you com- 


pared the goods with the invoice and bills of As | 


; and are they all ä 


Lov. They are, Sir! 
Sterl. And how are ſtocks? 


Lor. Fell one and a half this morning. 
Sterh. 


* 


10 „ ON 7 a 2 


"In Ker Well—welt--ſome good news PWT: 1 
da, and they'll be up again. But how are Lord 
| Ogleby and Sir John Melvil? When;are we to ex- 
W 
Lo. Very ſoon; Sir. I cattle 'on papel to cbela 
vou their commands. . are letters from both 
"bones: - [giving letters. 
Fey l. 1 me Ge me lee Alle, how his 
os dihip's letter is perfumed lt takes my breath 
away. [opening it.] And French paper too! with 
a fine border of flowers and flouriſhes—and aſlippery 
gloſs on it that dazzles one's eyes. I dear Mr. 
Sterling. [ reading. ] Mercy on me! His Lordihip 
writes a worſe hand than a boy at his exerciſe,—— 
But how's this ?—Eh !—evith you to-night reading] 
— Lawyers to-morrew morning—To-night !——that's 
| ſudden indeed. Where's my fiſter Heidelberg? 
the ſhould know of this immediately.—Here, John! 
Harry l T homas! 0 Wee * pions "TIRES: Ys 


Lovewell! 


% 
Sterl. Mind now, how hy „ his Lordſhip 


7 aud Sir John Weill ſhew your fellows at the other 


end of the town how we live in the city They ſhall 
eat gold and drink gold - and lie in gold - Here 
cook ! butler ! calling.) What ſignifies your birth 
and education, and titles? Money, money, that's the | 
E ſtuff that makes the great man in this country. 
Lov. Very true, Sir! 
Ster. True, Sir |—Why then have done With 
your nonſenſe of love and matrimony: Lou're not 
rich enough to think of a wife yet: A man of bu- 
ſineſs ſhould mind nothing but his buſineſs -—— 
Where are theſe fellows? John! Thomas ! calling.) 
| Ger an eſtate, and à wife will follow of courſe. 
; Ah! Lovewell! An Engliſh. merchant is the 
moſt reſpectable character in the univerſe... Slife, 
: on: a ſk Wn IE my: mee; bimſelf a 
4 = 9 


* * n 
* * 
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to ru cLanvesrine MarniAcn, 


match for the daughter of a nabob. b. Where are all : 


[ "oP taſchls ? 2 W iniam! 1 i Fm WE: „ 


A 1 * 


"+ e 


6s I ſuſpeRted Quite Werte to the eh, 
4 likely to receive the news of it with great dif- 
pleaſure.Whatẽs beſt to be done? Let me ſee !— 
Suppoſe I get Sir John Melvil to intereſt himſelf 
in this affair. He may mention it to Lord Ogleby 
With a better grace than can, and more probably 
vail on him to interfere init. I can open my mind 
alſo more freely to Sir John. He told me, when 1 
left him in town, that he had ſomething of conſe- 
e to communicate, and that I could be of uſe 
to him. I am glad of it: for the confidence he re- 
poſes in me, and the ſervice I may do Wy, will en- 
fure me his good offices. Poor Fanny! It hurts 
me to ſee her ſo uneaſy, and her making a myſtery 
of the cauſe adds to my anxiety. Something muſt 
be done upon her account ; for, at $1 events, her 
bolleitude ſhall be removed. 1 2255 


= 
* 


Lane changes to anther Apartment. 


| Enter Miſs Seertivg, and Miſs Fanny. 

V Sterl. Oh, my dear ſiſter, ſay no more! This 
18 n hypoeriſy. —You ſhall never convince _ 
me that you don't envy me beyond meaſure.— Well, 
after all, it is extremely natural It i is impoſſible to 
be angry with ou. 

Funny. Indeed ſiſter you have: no edviſe,”/ 5 | 

, Sterl. And you really pretend not to envy me ? | 

Funny. Not in the leaſt. 

Miſs Sterl. And you don't in the leaſt wiſh that 
you was juſt in my ſituation? | 
2 © \Fanyy. No, indeed, I don't. Why ſhould 2; 

4-65 Sterl. Why ſhould you? Wnat ! 'on the 


rink of TS; _ ritle—But I had forgot 
Oy 3 


| —There' 8 ki as 3 creature Mr. . in 
the caſe,---You would not break your faith with your | 


true love now for the world, I warrant you. 


Fu. Mr, Lovewell. [=--always Mr. ee A 
. Lord, what ie Mr. Lovewell, fiſter? 
M. iſs Sterl. Pretty peeviſh ſoul ---Oh, my dear, 


grave, romantic ſiſter i a perfect philoſopher Aket⸗ 


ticoats !---Love and a cottage l. Eh, F anny.—Ah, 
Sn me indifference and a coach and f 
Funny. And why not the coach and fix without, - 
ö Fer indifference But, pray, when is this happy 
marriage of yours: to be ee * 4 Jong to give, 
you joy. 
M Sterl. In a aa or two---I can't tell exaQtly-+- 
Ob, my dear ſiſter l] muſt mortify. her a little. 
faſide.] I know you have a pretty taſte.” Pray, give 
me your opinion of my Jewels.---How do you like 
the ſtile of this eſclavage? (/hewing jewels. 
- Panay, Extremel ** handſome indeed, and. well 


5 fancied... 


Miſs Herl. What 47 think of theſe 3 J 4 
hall have a miniature of my father ſet round mu 
diamonds, to one, and Sir John to the other.---An 
this pair of ear- rings! ſet tranſparent! here, the tops, 
you ſee, will take off to wear in a morning, or in an 
i wee d'ye like them? (Herus jewels. 
Fanny. Very much, I aſſure yore me, ſiſter, 
you have a prodigious quantity of gone Lt be 
the very Queen of Diamonds. 
Mi Sterl. Ha! ha! ha! very well, my dear "ah 
1 ſhall be as fine as a little queen indeed. I have 
bouquet to come home to-morrow---made, up- o = 
_ diamonds, and rubies, and emeralds, and topazes, 
and amethyſts—jewels, of all colours, green, red, 
| blue, yellow, intermixt the prettieſt thing you ever 
ſaw in your life !---The jeweller ſays, I ſhall ſer our / 
with as many diamonds as any body in town,.except 
Lady Brilliant, and Polly What. dye call. its 2 
e 899 * 8 
„ Fam. 
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Funny. But what are your wedding clothes; after? 
* Sterl. Oh, white and filver to be ſure, you 


and far above an hour in the parlour behind the ſhop, 


conſulting Lady Luteſfring about Sold and er 
= ſtuffs, on Fane to mortify o 


Funny. ſiſter! | nigh nn np be fo. abomina- 


bly provoking. 4 


Miſs Sterl, Oh, 1 bore! no Petiende Aid this oths 


of your city knights ladies. Did you ever obſerve 


the airs of Lady Luteſtring dreſt in the richeſt bro- 


cade out of her huſband's ſhop, playing crown whiſt 


at Haberdaſher's-Hall— Whilſt the civil ſmirking. 
Sir Joſeph, with a ſnug wig trimmed round his 

broad face as Cloſe as a new-cut yew-hedge, and his 
ſhoes ſo black that they ſhine again, ſtands. all day 
in his oP. faſtened o his cquntef” like 255 bad 


Hilling N 
Indeat; indeed; fifter; this | is too 2009” "hl | 


If you talk at this rate, you will be abſolutely-a'bye+ 
1 9 8 in the 3 muſt wake venture « on my 


BB 


| e wad . an wk Within i 


my heart goes pit-a-pat at the very idea of being 
introduced at Court !—gilt chariot !—pyeballed 
horſes {—Jaced liveries!—and then the whiſpers buz- 
Zing round the circle—** Who is that young eun A] 
Who is ſhe ??—** Lady Melvil, Ma' am!“ —I 
Melvil! My ears s tingle at the ſound.— And then at 


dinner, inſtead of my father perpetually aſking— 


© Any news upon Change ?”—to'cry, Well, Sir 
1 ! any thing new from Arthur's? or —to ſay to 
e other woman of quality, Was your Ladyſhip at 


the aa of Rubber's laſt might Did Jou call 
n *I 1 "95g 


” e 


244155 eee 4p 13 


in at Lady. e In the 3 of eroud 
I ſwear I did notice you——ſcarce a foul at the opera 


_ laſt he rake dF N | fee you at Carhfle Houſe next 
Thurſday !—Oh, the dear Beau · Monde! 1 was born 


te move in the fphere. of the great warld. 


Funny. And ſo, in the midſt of all this Haan, : 


you have no compaſſion for me no 3 for us Tor 
| mortals i in common life. 


Miſs Sterl. Caſfecledly.] You dot Yau! re abovk pity. 
-— You would not change conditions with me. 


You're over head and ears in love, you know. -Nay, 


for that matter, if Mr. Lovewell and you come to- Oy 


_ gether, as I doubt not you will, you will live very 
comfortably, I dare ſay.-»-He will mind his buſineſs 


---you'll employ yourſelf in the delightful care of 


your family---and once in a ſeaſon perhaps you'll fic 
together in a front-box at a benefit play, as we uſed 


to do at our dancing-maſter's, you Know rand per- 
haps I may meet you in the ſummer; with ſome other 


citizens at Tunbridge. For my part, I ſhall always 
entertain a proper regard for my ws ep 
a' nit want my countenance, Taflure e 

e 19 you're too kind, t re N 


Euter Mrs. Heidelberg. 


150 Teidel. [at entering. ] Here this gende 1 — 


I vow and perteſt we ſhall ſcarce have time to _ 


vide for them. Oh, my dear! [zo MI Sterl.] 
bo to ſee you're not quite in a diſh-abille. ard 


gleby and Sir John Melvil will be here to- night. 
Mt i/s Sterl. To-night, Ma'am ?. 


Mrs. Heidel. Ves, my dear, to-night.---Oh, * 
on a ſmarter cap, and change thoſe ordinary ruffles! 


Lord, I have ſuch a deal to do, I ſhall ſcarce have 


time to flip on my Italian luteſtring. Where is this 


dawdle of a houſekeeper ? { Enter Mrs. Truſty.] Oh, 
here, Trufty ! do you know that yore” aft 'qualary 
are expected here this OY "br 


"TOP Yeh Ma'am, 
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A7. Heidel. Well -Do you be ſure now that eve- 


1 thing is done re e gre. e e 
"0 to the honour of the . e el 
: Trufty, Yes, Ma'am. ) 


Mrs. Heidel, Well---bur mind what 8 fa x to (you. 
 Trufly. Yes, Maam. 5 | 
Mo. Heidel. His Lorddhip: is to Fed in — 85 olines 
ha chamber- - d'ye hear 7 Sir John in the blue 
_ damaſk room - his Lordhip' 8 en in the 
ite — 
 Trufly. But Mr. Lovewell is come down---and you 
| know that's his room, Ma'am. _ | 
- Mrs. Heidel. Well well -Mr. Lovewell- ma f 
make ſhift ·LVB or get a O's 5 Oo horns ec aa 


Ie, Topulty! ©, PW 


Trufty: Ma am! 
M. Heidel. Get 5 WY: {es room in wales 
as ſoon as poſſable. Unpaper the curtains, take the 
civers off the couch and the chairs, and put 995 
china figures on the mantle piece e eee $0005 © 

i Trufly. Yes, Ma'am. © 
Mrs. Heidel. Be gone then! Ay, this infant — 
Where's my brother Sterling 
Trufty. Talking to the butler, Mam. 
Mrs. Heidel. Very well. [Exit Truſty]. Miſs 
Fanny! I perteſt I did not ſee you Gd, 
child, what's the matter with you? 
+ Fanny. With me! Nothing, Ma" aac: 1671 
Mrs. Heidel. Bleſs me! Why your "AP is as al 


| aj black, and yellow—of fifty colours, I perteft.--- 


And then you have dreſt yourſelf as looſe and as big— 
I declare there is not ſuch a thing to be ſeen now, as a 
young woman with a fine waiſt—You all make your» 
ſelves as round as Mrs, Deputy Barter. Go, child !--- 
You know the qualaty will be here by and by. -Go, | 
and make yourſelf a little more fit to be ſeen. [ Exit 
i ng. br J] She is gone away in tears---abſolutely. cry · 
in ing, vo. and . enden Loved on 


20417 50 e, 15, T7 te 


muſt put ane It makes pale nur 
149 Sterl. Poor foul! the can't help 3 it. Ke. 
Mrs, Heidel. Well, my dear! Now I ſhall have an 
opportoonity of convincing you of the abſurdity of 


what you was telling me concerning 8 Sir John Mel - 


vil's behaviour to u. 

Miß, Sterl. Ob, it gives me no manner of uneaſi- 
neſs. But, indeed, Ma' am, I cannot be perſuaded 
but that Sir John i is an extremely cold lover. Such 
diſtant civility, grave looks, and lukewarm profeſſions 
of eſteem for me and the whole family! 11 pays heard 
of flames and darts, but Sir John 5 iC a, A ion of 
mere ice and ſnow, 


Mrs. Heidel. Oh, fie, my dear! I a petfedlly ß 


aſhamed of you. That's ſo like the notions op; your 


poor ſiſter ! What you complain of as coldneſs and 
indifference, i is nothing but the extreme gentilaty of 


his addreſs, an exact N of the manners of 9 


laty. 


| ſance! ! full of formal bows and ſet ſpeeches !—I de- 
clare, if there was any violent paſſion on my ſide, 1 
ſhould be quite jealous of him. 

Mrs. Heidel. I ſay jealus indeed=—Jc calus of who, 
pray? 

N. Sterl. My ſiſter Fanny. She ee a much 


Sons favourite than I am, and he pays her in- 


nitely more attention, I aſſure you. 

Mrs. Heidel. Lord! d'ye think a man of falten, 
as he is, can't diſtinguiſh between the genteel and 
the wulgar part of the famaly Between you and 
your ſiſter, for inſtance or me and my brother? 

Be adviſed by me, child! It is all puliteneſs and 
good- breeding. n knows The. Gy better 
than I-00 -- 

Mis Sterl. In my mind ehe bis wille, 
kts ten. times more gallantry about him chan Sir 
J He is full of attentions to the ladies, and 

files, | 


Ns. Ster L Ob, he is the very mirror of complai- 5 
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ſmiles, and grins, and leers; and ogles, and fills every 


n e of his old wizen face with comical expref- 
ons of tenderneſs. 1 think he would ET an 50 | 
mirable . the e . # F143 b 


Y 3 #Þt v SS: Shar gr. 
£ WAL 1 25 


Euler 9 


7 . Eu rnteting. No fiſh 5 Wiy ls 8507 was 
| 2 but 2 morning — There's carp and 


tench in the 5 
had any thou; hr, he wou'd have brought down 4 1 
turbot, or ſorhe of the land- carriage mackrelt. 


oat.—Pox on'r, if that dog Lovewell 


Mrs. Heidel, Lord, brother, Iam afraid his Lord: 1 


thip and Sir John will not arrive While it is light. 


Sterl. I warrant you. But, pray, ſiſter Heidelberg, 


let the turtle be dreſt to-morrow, and ſome veniſon 


and let the gardiner cut ſome pine- apples and get 
out ſome ice. I'll anſwer for wine, 1 warrant you 


Tl give them ſuch a glaſs of Champagne as they ne- 


ver rank in their lives—no, not at a duke's table. 
Mrs. Heidel. Pray now, brother, mind how you 


behave. I am always in a fright about you with 


people of qualaty. Take care that you don't fall 4 


ua 

aſleep Arey after ſupper, as you commonly do. 

Take a good deal of ſnuff; and that will keep you 

awake And don't burſt out with your horrible loud 
horſe-laughs. It is monſtrous wulgar. 


Sterl. Never fear, ſiſter !—Who have we hk? ” 
 Mrs-Heidel. It is Monſ. Cantoon, the Swiſh gentle- 


man, that lives with his Lordſhip, I yow and PERS 


#66] Enter Canton. „ 
Srl, Ab, Mounſeer ! your ſervant am very | 
glad to ſee you, Mounſeer. 's 

Canton. Moſh oblige to Monſ. Sebring, —Ma'ams 


1 am yours Matemoiſelle, I am yours. (bowing 3 


Mes. Heidel. Your humble ſervant, Mr. Cantoon ! 
Canton. I kiſs your hands, Matam ! | 
Sterl. Well, Mounſeer I and what news of — 
We family Ehen are we to Toe * SG! and 


| Canton. I 


*Bir Jobs? 


r 


? leaſt, Iam 1 determined. 


, 


— 


e „ + 
+ Can. Mon. Sterling ! ! Milor Ogleby and Sir Ts: 


: Melville will be hear in one quarter- hour. 


Sterl. I am glad to hear it. f 
Ms. Heid. O, I am perdigious glad to hear i it. 
Being ſo late, I was afeard of ſome accident. Will 


you pleaſe to have any ching, 5 ! after 
Jour journey ? 8 


Can. No, I tank you, Ma' am. 

Mrs. Heid. Shall I go and ow you the upart- 
ments, Sir? 

Can. You 2 me great honeur, Ma- am. 

Ms. Heid. Come then come, 8 d (to 1 iſs. 

Sor” 5 en. 
Manet Sterling. 3 

. Pox on't, it's almoſt dark It will be too 
late to go round the garden this evening.— However, 
I will carry them to take a Rr at * fine n at. 


ACT: II. SCENE 0 


| sc E N E, an A e 10 Lord: Ogleby⸗ 3 | Beds 


* chamber. Table with _— and fas: 18 = 
Medicines. | „ 01 


Enter Bruſh , my Lords rale. 1 and ring $ 
+  Chamber-maid. _ 


Braſh Youu ſtay, my dear, Linfiſt u Io. N 


Ch. Maid. Nay, pray, Sik, oP be ſo 
poſitive I can't ſtay indeed. 
.' Bruſh. You ſhall take due eu to our beiter 40. 


2 quaintanee. | 


Ch. M. I fads Abs ch ant if 1 Ig. 


one has no ſatisfaRion with ſuch apprehenſions about 
one if my Lord ſhould wake, or the Swiſh gentle- 
. ſhould ſee one, or a — ſhould 


know 


K 


r 


2 - — a A 
3 - 1 n a 
. * * Tr” — n 2 3 — ; — — — wg 8 — _ Fay A * * * — n 
— ns - f a — ——. ¹¹ TAP! ¹·— Ä * 
_n I eee & A _—_ * pl — — PS N * po * ot K o E = 
. i — Deere. en Tg. 22 * pn . hy” r - K ere * . 2 N * 4 5 
3 8 — > 2 S N F mw 2 Wed —— —— 7 
8 ? 6 x 8 Rs 5 8 y a 
- nl >> _ WE 
ACNE . wn «4 IF the - ” — 22 . 
CEC» « 


rg ane a, * 
. ͤ ͤ v 


*, SIS 1 rp SOLES TW 

— —. — WTI — 
n 

PP 


. 


4 7 [=P 
ä OO TO 


— 


r 101 \ 
FIR 


. Jes gOTIOR 


a — 4 1 
2 — — — — 
* — * 


— — - 
— 


— cos 
pes ride 
a 9 my 
5 * 


—— — — —e——_ —ͤ = —ů— * 


— 


angles 
4 
2 


18 THE CLANDESTINE MARRIAGE, 


know of it, I ſhould be frighted to death—beſides, I 
have had my tea already t is morning. Im ſure 1 
hear my Lord. (in a frigbt. 
Bruſh. No, no, Ma de'. Niete yourſelf— 
the moment my Lord wakes, he rings his bell, 
which I anſwer ſooner or ery a8 it ſuits my conve- 
nience. 

Cb. M. But ſhould he come upon us without ring- 
ing 

7h P. Fl fn ive bi 115 he does-—This key (takes | 
a phial out of 2 caſe.) ocks him vP till J TOY to 
let him out. 

b. M. Law! Sir, chat. potecary 8 uff. 

Bruſh. It is ſo— but without this he can no more 
get out of bed than he can read without ſpectacles— 
(Abs.) What with qualms, age, rheumatiſms, and a 
few ſurfeits in his youth, he muſt have a great deal 
of bruſhing, oyling, ſcrewing, and winding up, to 
ſet him a- going for the day. 

"Ch. M. (s.) That's prodigious indeed Apr.) 
My Lord ſeems | guns | in a decay. | 

Bruſh. Ves, he's quite a ſpectacle, (po a mere 
corpſe, till he is . and refreſh'd from our little 
magazine here—When the reſtorative pills, and cor- 
dial waters warm his ſtomach, and get into his head, 
vanity friſks in his heart, and then he ſets up for the 
lover, the rake, and the fine gentleman. 

Ch. M. (s.) Poor gentleman | but mould the 
Swiſh gentleman come upon us. {| frighten'd. 

Bruſh. Why then the Engliſh gentleman — be 
very angry. No foreigner muſt break in upon my 
privacy. (ps.) But I can aſſure you Monſieur Canton 
is otherwiſe employ d He is obliged to ſkim the 
cream of half a ſcore news- papers for my Lord's 
e ha! ba ! Pray, Madam, drink your 
| accably—My Lord's chocolate is remarkably 

Tl * won 't rouch a aro 4 "Dur what comes ones 


* * 6 


c. M. 0 __ 'Tis is nx * 1 (. 
A * charming 1 Thy ſmells for all the world 2 
10 


like our young ladies dreſſing boxes. 
Bruſb. You have an excellent taſte, Madam; a * 


muſt beg of you to accept of a few cakes. for your 
own drinking, (takes em out of @ drummer in the table.) 


and in return I defire nothing but to taſte the per- 
fume of your lips—{kiſes ber. —A ſmall return of 
favours, Madam, will make, I hope, this country, 
and retirement agreeable to both. (be bows, ſbe curt- 
fies.) Your young ladies are fine girls, faith: (s.) 
though, upon my ſoul, I am quite of my old lord's 
mind about them; and were inclin'd to matrimony, 
I ſhould take the youngeſt, 5. 
Cb. M. Miſs Fanny's the moſt affableſt and 800 
moſt beſt natur'd crete! 
' Bruſh. And the eldeſt a little haughty or ſo- 
Cb. M. More haughtier and prouder than Saturn 
himſelf but this I ſay quite confidential to you; for 
one would not . a young lady's marriage, you 
know. 4 ( ps.) 
Bruſh. By no means; but you can't hurt it wit 
us — we don't confider tempers—we want money, 
Mrs. Nancy. Give us enough of that, we'll abate ou 
à great deal in other particulars—ha ! ha! hat 
Cb. M. Bleſs me, here's ſomebody— (5240 rin 
— ! *tis my Lord Well, your ſervant, ge) 
rat P11 clean the cups in the next room. 
Bruſh. Do ſo—but never mind the bell—T ſhan't 
go this half hour. Will you * tea with me in 
the afternoon? 
Cb. M. Not for the world, Mr. Bruſh—T'll be 
here to ſet all things to rights but I muſt not drink 
- Ts indeed —and ſo your ſervant. (Exit Maid with tea- 
|  - (Bell rings again. (board. 
Bruſh. It is impoſſible to ſtupify one's ſelf in the 
country for a week, without ſome little flirting with 
the Abigails : this is much the handſomeſt wench 
in * houſe, except the old citizen's youngeſt 
| Us daughter, 
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Saughter, and I have not time enough to lay a plan 5 
for her [bell rings.] And now I'll 8⁰ to my Lord, 


for I have nothing elſe to do. „ [er 


© Enter Canton with news er in By FP | 
© Cant. Monſieur Bruſh——Maiftre Bruſh—miy — 


Lor ſtirra yet; | 
_ Bruſh. He has juſt rung bis bell--I am going to him. 
Cant. Depechez vous "done. Exit Bruſh. 


F [purs on ſpectacles.] 1 wiſh de Deviel had all deſe pa- 
piers I forget as faſt as I read De Advertiſe put 
out of my head de Gazette, de Gazette de Chronique, 
and ſo dey all go Pun apres Vautre—T muſt get ſome 
nouvelle for my Lor, or he'ell be enrage contre moi 
Voyons ! (reads the papers.) Here 1s nothing ous 
Anti-Sejanus & advertiſe— | 
5 Enter Maid with chocolate things. 

Vat you want, child ?—— ' 5 
b. M. Only the chocolate things, Sir, - 


Can. O ver een is £000 girl —and very pk 
| too 45 | LExiz Maid. 


Lord Dateby withia, 
Tad Ogl. Canton, he, Ch PER 
Cant. I come, my Lor—vat ſhall I do —1 have 
no news—He will make great tintamarre ! 
.  LordOgl. hn Canton, I 1 : Canton! Where 
are you ? 


15 En nter 3 Ogleby IR 01 Bruſh. 

Cant. Here, my Lor; I aſk pardon, my Lor, I 
have not finiſh de papiers 

Lord Ogl. Bam your pardon, , and your pa piers—I 
want you here, Canton. 


Cant, Den] run, dat is all—(ſouffles along)—Lord | 
gleby leaus upon Canton too, and comes forward. 
Tord Ogl. You Swils are the moſt unaccountable 
5 mixture—you have the language and the imperti- 


nence of the French, with the ** of Dutchmen. 
Cant. 


A eb. INE >» nl: 


yu ht 3s very 8 51 can t hel Rs --- 
2250 (cries out) O Diavolo 53 i a 
ou are not in pain, I hope, wy 2 
Hp Ogl. Indeed but I am, my Lor---That 1 
a fellow, Sterling, with his city politeneſs, would 
orce me down his ſlope laſt night to fee a clay-co- 
lour'd ditch, which he calls a canal; and what with 
the dew, and the eaſt wind, my hips and Wouter 
are abſolutely ſcrew'd to my body. 
Cant. A littel veritable eau d arquibuſade vil ſer 5 
all to night again— 
| (v Lord fits down, ab Bruſh gives chocolate 

oY I Ogl. Where are the Pay om Bruſh? © 
- "Bruſh. Ter: my Lordi (pouring out. 


Lord Ogl. Quelle nouvelle avez vous, Canton. 


Cant. 4 great deal of papier, but no news at all, - 


Lord Ogl. What! nothing at all, you ſtupid fellow? _ 


Cant. Yes, my Lor, I have little advertiſe here 
vil give you more plaiſir den all de lyes about nothing 
at all. La viola puts on his pectac les. 
Lord Ogl. Come read it, Canton, with good _ 

phafis, and good diſcretion. 

Cant. I vil, my Lor. (Cant. day Dere is no 
queſtion, but that the Coſmetique Royale vil utterly - 
take away all heats, pimps, frecks, oder eruptions 


of de ſkin, and likewiſe de wrinque of old age, & . 
&c.—A great deal more, my Lor—be {ure to aſk for 


de Coſmetique Royale, ſigned by de Docteur o] 

hand — ere is more raiſon for dis caution dan good 

men vil tink—Eh bien, my or ae N : 

Lord Ogt. Eh Fin: Canton Wil 708 . 

any „ 

Cant. For you, my Tonk 1 | 
Lord Ogl. For me, you old puppy! ! for what? 

Cant. My Lor? 

Lord Oe! Do I want coſmeticks ? | 

(unt. My Lor? + 

Lord Ol. Look in my face—come, be fincere— 

Does it W e we | 
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Cant. (with, his ſpeftucies.) . En veritẽ non 


very ſmooſe and brillian - but tote dat you might 
take a little by way of prevention. 


Lord Ogl. You thought like an old fool, Monteur, 


8 you generally do The ſurfeit water, Bruſh ! 


(Bruſh pours out.) What do you think, Bruſh, of this 


- manly we are going to be connected with 1 5 
© » Bruſh, Very well to marry. in, my Lord; Jak. i 
would not do to live-with, _ 


Lord Ogl. You are right, Bruſh—There is is no 


| waſhing the blackmoor white—Mr.. Sterling will 


never get rid of Black-Friars—always taſte of the 
Borachio and the poor woman his ſiſter, is ſa. buſy 


and fo notable, to make one welcome, that I have 


not yet got over. her firſt reception; it | almoſt 
amounted to ſuffocation ! I think the daughters are 
tolerable—— Where's my cephalic ſnuff e (Bruſh 
gives him a box.) 

Cunt. Dey tink ſo of you, my Lor, for dey look 
at no ting elſe, ma foi. 
Lord Oel. Did hey? Why, 1 chink they did 2 
little Where's my glaſs ? (Bruſh Puts one on the table. 
The youngeſt i is delectable. (takes ſnuff 

Cant. O oui, my Lor, very delect, ate * 
made doux yeux at you, my Lor. | 

- LordOgl. She was particular—the eldeſt, my ne- 
phew s Lady, will be a moſt valuable wife; ſhe has 
all the vulgar ſpirits of her father, and aunt, happily 
blended with the termagant qualities of her deceaſed 
mother. Some pepper · mint water, Bruſh !—How 


happy is it, Cant. for young ladies in general, that 


people of quality overlook every thing ina e 5 


contract, but their fortune! 


Cant. C eſt bien heureux, et . auſſi. 
Lord. Ogl. Bruſh, give me that pamphlet 1 my 


bed. ſide — ( Bruſn goes for if.) Canton, do you wait 
in the anti- chamber, mal let aa e me 


till 1 call vou. 


Cant. Muſh ood. ma do our Lordſhip! . 
g yy y 154 


. S 182 A COMEDY: "7 


Lora Op. PDR dg And * 
now, —— e me a little to wy ga hy 


22 Bruſh.” 
| : Land Ogleby ai,, £ 
= What: can 1 I potty do among theſe women 11958 with | 
this confounded theumatiſm'? It is a moſt grievous * 
enemy to gallantry and addreſs (gets off his chair.) 
He Courage, my Lor ! by heav'ns, I'm another 
creature (Bums and dlances a little.) It will do, faith _ 
Bravo, my Lor! theſe girls have abſolutely inſpir d 
me---If they are for a game of romps---Me voila 
preg | (ings and dances.) O that's an ugly 'twinge--- 
but its gone.---I have rather too much of the 18e this 
morning in my complexion} a faint tincture of the 
roſe will give a delicate ſpirit to my eyes for the day. 
(unlocks a drawer at the bottom of the Saſs, and takes 
out rouge ; while he's painting himſelf, a | FPnocking at 
the door.) Who's there? I won't be diſturb'd. | 
Canton. (toit hout.) My Lor, my Lor, here is Mon- 
ſieur Sterling to pay his devoir to you this morn in 
5 your chambre. h 
Lord Ogl:"(foftly.) What a "flow! (aloud.) 12 : 
extremely honour'd by Mr. Sterling—Why don't you 
ſee him in, Monſieur !—I with he was at the bottom 
of his ſtinking canal door opens.) Oh, my dear Mr. 8 
. 1 do me a great deal of honour. — 
Enter Sterling and Lovewell © 
Sterle 1 hops, Lord, that your Lordſhip gept 
well i in the = res believe there are no better beds 
in Europe than I have -I ſpare no pains to get em, 
nor money to buy them His Majeſty, God bleſs 
him, don't fleep upon a better out of his palace; and | 
if I ſaid in too, I hope no treaſon, my Lord. 7 
Lord Ogl. Your beds are like every thing elſe 48091 8 
you incomparable They not only make one reſt SOD 
well, but give one ſpirits, Mr. Sterling. : 
Sterl. What ſay you then, my Lord, to another | 
walk in the garden! You muſt ſee my water by da- 
light, and my walks, and my On Ts N 
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and my bridge, and my flow'ring trees, and my bed 


of Dutch tulips—Martters look'd but dim laſt night, 
my Lord; I feel the dew in my great toe—but I 
would put on a cut ſhoe that I might be able to walk 


; 125 about I may be laid up to-morrow. 


Lord Ogl, I pray heaven you . IS (ati. 
Sterl. What ſay you, my Lord? 
Lord Ogl. I was 1 aying, Sir, that I was in is ages of 5 
wels the young ladies at breakfaſt : Mr. Sterling, 
they are, in my roy yg the fineſt tulips in this ws on: 


8 57 world---he ! 


Cant. Braviſſimo, my Lor 13 hat het. 
Sterl. They ſhall meet your Lordſhip in 0 * 


Gy don't loſe our walk for them; I'll take you 
a little round before breakfaſt, and a larger before 


dinner, and in the evening you ſhall go the Grand 
Tower, as I call it, ha! ha! ha! 
Lord Ogl. Not a foot, I hope, Mr. Sterling con- 


ider your gout, my good friend Vou' ll certainly be 
laid by the heels for Jour politeneſs—he ! he! he! 


Cant. Ha! Hat 22 — tis admitable !—en verite!- 
0 | (laughing very heartily. 

Kerl. If my young man ( to Let 1) here, would 

haut laugh at my jokes, which he ought to do, as 
Mounſeer does at yours, my Lord, we ſhould. be all 


life and mirth. 


Lord Ogi. What ſay you, Cant. will you he my 


kinſman into your tuition ? you have certainly the 


moſt companionable laugh I ever met with, — 


never out of tune. 
Cant. But when your Lordſhip i is out of ſpirits. . 5 


Lord Ogl. Well ſaid, Cant. but here comes TU. 


i nephew, to play his part. 


Enter Sir John Melvil. 


Well, Sir John, what news from the iſland of 
| Love? have you been ſighing and ſerenading” this | 


morning? 
Sir John. I am glad to ſec your Lordthip in ſoch F 
ſpirits this * 5 e 1 


1 3 A coMppr., his . 25 


bo Ort Pa 
af things, Mr. Sterling, thele very young fellows 
are! they make love with faces, as as i werd wes Bir bu- 
rying the dead though, indeed, a note ion 
bi "ef 125 be Ne Fang a ET TION of e 


ef, 


e 


| Cant, Dat i is all Monteur - Setling d tink . 
Sir Jobn. Prithee, Lovewell, come with me | 
into thegarden; I haveſometh ing of conſequence | ; 
ee „and I muſt communicate it directly. I; 
. We'll go together | 
If your e and Mr. Sterling pleaſe, we'll pre- 
pare the ladies to attend you in the garden. | 
. © ©» Exexunt Sir John, and Lovewell. 
Sterl. M y girls are always ready, I make em riſe | 
ſoon and to bed early ; their huſbands ſhall a ent 
with good conſtitutions, and good eee 1 
hays nothing elſe, my Lord 
Tord Ogl. Fine W Mf. Sterling! | 
Sterl, Fine things, indeed, my Lord Ah, my 
1 had not yoù run off your ſpecd in your 125 
vou had not $54: ſo cri pd 1 in og; Ages | my L | 
Lord . Very plea nt, he, h h a 8 
1557 n 
of Serb Here 5 Mounſeer now, I I; is pretty - 
bo. your Lordſhi ip is ſtanding ; but having little to 
„and little to ſpend, in is Own country, he'll 
Sos three of your Lordſhip out —eating and drink- 
ng kills us all. 5 
8 On Very pleaſant, I proteſt—Whar a yul- 
gar dog ! Leide. 
Cant. My Lor. ſo old as me !—He is chicken to 
me—and look like a boy to pauvre me. 
Sterl. Ha! ha! ha! Well ſaid, Mounſcer—keep | 
to that, and you'll live in any country of the world 
Ha! ha! ha But, my Lord, I will wait upon you 


in the garden : : We have _ a little time to ge . 


* 


ſorry to up Ss Sener 5 5 
ele 


2 2g ur eranbisrint „tees, 


; KI; go for my hat and cane, fetch à little watk 
with you, Wy; Lord, and then for the hot rolls and 
butter? [Eri Sterling. 
Tord Ort. 1 alt de Fas wich Red 
rolls and Butter, in july! 1ſweat A the * 
8 of it What a ſtrange beaſt it is! 
Cant. C'eſt un barbare. 5 
Lord Ogl. He is a vul gar dog, and ic da! was 
not ſo much money in th e family, which 1 can't do 
without, I would leave him an his hor rolls and 
| x io dire@ly—Come alon 5 Moaßeuir f 
[Exeunt rd Ogteby and Canton. 


- 


Scene changes 10 the garden. 
die Sir F o Melvil, and Lovewell. 


Lob. In my room this morning ? Impoſlible. „ 
Sir Jobn. Before five this morning, | Proatilſe you. 
Lob. On what occaſion? , 
Sir John. I was ſo anxious to diſcloſe my CRETE to 
you, that I could not fleep in my bed but I found 
that you could not ſleep neither The bird was flown, 
and the neſt long fince cold ——Where was TC, | 
 Lovewell? | 
| Lov.. Pooh prithee !- figiculous ! 
Sir John. Come now, which was it? Miſs Ster- 
5 line” $ maid ? a pretty little rogue! or Miſs Ty $ 
f Abigail! a ſweet foul too—or— _ 
Lov. Nay, nay, leave trifling, and tell me your | 
buſineſs. - 
Sir John. Well, but where was you, Lovewell? 
Tov. Walking writing —what fignifies where F 
was as? 
Sir John, Walking, yes, 1 dare fay. It rained as 
hard as 25 could pour. Sweet refreſhing. ſhowers to 
Walk 1n! No, no, Lovewell.—Now would I give 
” 1 pounds to know which of the maids— 
Os" But your buſineſs ! To W Sir John! 1 


— ot 


"Sie John. Lets me 5 lips] into. the roms A the 
family, 15 ner 1 V org 
Pf ane, vn 
Sir Jobn. * fea he.can't bb it, 1 ſes | 
She charged you not to kils and tell.— Eb, "Love. : 
well! 4 7 though you will not honour me 
with your confid ençe, Pn venture to truſt you 1 th 
5 miner VANE do you think of Mifs 1 oh 5 1 
N What do i think of Miſs Sterling 
Sir Fobn. Ay; what d'ye think of her? 
1 An odd queſtion !—buy I think her a for, 
: Teal irl, full 95 mirth and ſpri htlineſs.  ' © 
Ar, bn. All. miſchief and al fs, 1 doubt, Jo 


5 How? i 4. k f 
Sir John. But her perſon- hat 6 thigk of that? 
| Lov. Pretty and agreeable... Rk e oa wt 
Er Jobn. A little griſette 1 Ps e | 
What is the meaping of all this? . . 
Fir Jobs. I tell you. "Pao muſt LOVE pa 


| well, that notwithſtanding. all appearances |. /zeing. 
Lord Ogleby, c.] We . 1 nn ep 
are gone, I'll explain, 


Enter Lord Ogleby, Sterting g. Mes. Heidelberg, 
Mis Sterling, and Fanny. 


| 1 Ogl. Great improvements indeed, Mr. Ster- 
ling! wonderful improvements! The four ſcaſons 
in lead, the flying Mercury, and the baſon with Nep- 
tune in the mid dale, are all in the very extreme of 
fine taſte, You have as many rich figures as the 
man at Hyde NE Corner. 
Sterl. The chief pleaſure of a country-hovle i is to 
make i improvements, you know, my Lord. I ſpare 
no expence, not I.—This is quite another-guels fort 
of a place than it was when I firſt took it, my Lord. 
We were ſurraunded with trees. I cut down above 0 
fifty do make the lawn before the houſe, and let in 
the 1 and the ſun--ſmack-ſmooth—as you ſee. 
—Then I made a N out of the old 3 528 ů | 
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: and t. urned the brew-houſe into a pinery— The high 
octagon ſummer · houſe, you ſee yonder is raiſed on 
the maſt of a ſhip, given me by an Eaſt- India Cap- 


0 tain, who bas turned man) a thouſand of my money. 


It commands the whole road. All the coaches and 


15 Chariots, and chaiſes, paſs and repaſs under your eye. 


Ill mount you up there in the afternoon, my Lord. 
*Tis the pleaſanteſt place in the world to take a pipe N 


and a bottle, and ſo you ſhall fay, my Lord. 


e e 4 bowl of Pudel, of a ein of 
flip, Mr. Sterling! for it looks like a cabin in tbe 


air. If flying chairs were in uſe, the captain 


might make a voyage to the Indi es in it N if he 


5 * but a fair wind. 


Cant. Hat ha! hat IC 
Mrs. Heidel. My brother's « little plies £ Ly 1 


ideas, my Lord But you'll excuſe him.! have a 


little Gothick dairy, fitted up entirely in my own 


taſte.—In the evening I ſhall hope for the honour of 


your Lordiſhip's company to take a'diſh of tea there, 
or a ſullabub warm from the cow. , f 
Lord Ogl. I have every moment a freſh opportu- 
nity of admiring the elegance of Mrs. Heidelberg 
the very flower of delicacy, and cream of = 


liteneſs. 


A, Erdl O my Lord! 

1 $47 Oel. OM N Vi at = other, | 
Sterl. How d'ye like theſe cloſe walks, my Lord? 
Lord Og!. A moſt excellent ſerpentine ! It forms 


2 perfect maze, and winds like a true lover's knor. 


Sterl. Ay—here's none of your ſtrait lines here 
but all taſte—zig-zag—crinkum-crankum—in and 
out—right and left—to and again—twiſting and 
turning like a worm, my Lord ! 1 
Tord Ogi. Admirably laid out indeed, Mr. Ster- 
ling! one can hardly ſee an inch beyond one's noſe 
any where in theſe walks. You are a moſt excellent 
economiſt of your land, and make a little go a great 


af. lt lies together i in as ſmall Parcels as if it was 
* | 


4 1 3 


placed in pots out cat your window in Grace-chu 
aun . Ie on, 5 WEEDS. 5 fo 

Cant. Ha! ha! ba! hal e e 

Tord Ogi. What d'ye P at; 1 "0 

Cant, Ah l que cette fimilirude eſt drole? So cle 
; ver what you ſay, mi Lor! | 
Lord Ogl. [to Fanny] You ſeem mk eee 
| Madam.” What are thoſe "PO" nn b 
em ployed about? | 
Fanny. Only making up a noſegay, my Word bi 
Will your JEDI 8 me ae böncur of accepting 
it 7. . D prejemting it. 

Lord Opl. Pl wear it next my heart, Madam 1— 
I ſee the young creature doats on me Cabart. 

Miſs Sterl. d, Siſter ! you've loaded: Sis Lord- 
ſhip with a bunch of flowers as big as the cook or the 
nurſe carry to town on a Monday morning for a heau- 
Pot.— Will your Lordſhip give me leave to preſent 
you with this roſe and a fprig of ſweet : briar? 

Lord Ogl. The trueſt emblems of yourſelf, Ma- 
dam! all ſweetneſs and 8 oF Intle jea- 
Jous, poor foul! _ | apart, 
Sterl. Now, my Lord, if you pleaſe, III Carr 
vou to ſee my ruins. : 

Mrs. Heidil. You'll abſolutely fatigue WR 
with over-walking, Brother! Ry 

Lord Ogi. Not at all, Madam 1 we're i in the gar- 
den-of Eden, you know ; in the region of dual 
ſpring, youth, and beauty. ſleering at ib women. 

1 Heidel. "Quite the man of GP" T.perteſt, 


* 
Cant, Take a my arm, my Lor! 1 C | 
rd Ogleby FO on . 
Her! IN only tow hs 'Lordfp: my ruins, and 


the Aae, neu M bridge, and then we'll = 


go in to breakfaſt. 
Lord Ogl. Ruins, did you ay, Mr. Sterling. 
Sterl. Ay, ruins, my Lord! and they are reckoned 


den oye Os th You would think To ramble | 


30% enn nnn MARRIAGE, 


tumble on your head. It ha juſt coſt me a hundred 
and fifty pounds to put my ruins in; thorough * 
5 Pair.—. This way, if your Lordſhip pleaſes, - 
Lord Ogi. | going, flops. "What: ſteeple's that. we 
fee vonder d- the pariſh church, I ſuppaſe, 
S Sterl, Ha! ha! ha! that's admirable. It is no 
8 church at all, my Lord | it is a ſpire that I have 
| W againſt a tree, a field or two off, to terminate 
roſpect. One muſt always have a church, or 
an een or fomerhipg, t to terminate the proſpect, 
you know. That's a rule in taſte, my Lordi! 
Lord Ogi. Very ingenious, indeed! For my part, 
Idefire no finer proſpect than this I ſee before me.— 
 [leering at the women. Simple, yet varied; bound: 
D yet extenſive. Get away, Canton! | puſhing . 
away Canton, | I want no pe de n ** 
"' Sterl.. This way, my L | 
[7 Lord Ogl. Lead on, Sir We young folks — 
155 will follow you. Madam !-----Miſs Sterling —— 
| has Fanny! I attend you. 
I Erit after Sterling, gallanting the ladies. 
Cents 1 following.] He is cock o'de game, ma foy ! 


Kris 

- Manent Sir 1 Melvil and Lovemell,. 3 
Sir John. At length, thank heaven, 1 have an op. 

portunity to unboſom.1 know you are faithful, 

Lovewell, and flatter fit you would es 2 

dares me. ü 

Tov. Be aſſured you may depend on me. 

Sir Jobn. You muſt know, then, e ee 
all appearances, that this treaty of marriage between 
Miſs Sterling and me wall come to n 

' Zope: Ho ee 

Sir Fohn. It will be no match, Lovevell, 

Lov. No match ? 

Sir John. No. 

Lo. You amaze me. Wha would prevent it * 

ne 1 
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1 You ! wherefofe? | 8 e e 

A obn. 1 dont't like Hon FO ITT OAT. 

Lov. Very plain indeed! 1 cover: + ſoppoſed's id 
7 ou was extremely devoted to her from-inclinariong 

ut thought you always conſidered it as matter of 

convenience, rather than affection. 

Sir Jobn. Very true. I came into the n wirh= ä 
out any impreffions on my mind - with an unimpaſ- 
ſioned indifference ready to receive one woman as 
ſoon as another. I looked upon love, ſerious ſober 
love, as a chimera, and marriage as a thing of courſe, 
as you know moſt people do. But I, who was lately 
fo great an infidel in love, am now one of its fincereſt 
votaries.— In ſhort, my defection from Miſs Sterling 
proceeds from the Yiolence" of ny attachment to 
another. TO | 

Lo. Abotber! Sol ſo! here will be fine work, 
And pray, who is ſhe? —_ ©! 5 

Sir John. Who is ſhe! be can he det bor 
Fanny, the tender, amiable, engaging F 2 8 

Lov. Fanny! What Fanny p< 

Sir Fobn. Fanny Sterling. Her fiter—Is not the 
an angel, Lovewell? 
| "Lov. Her ſiſter? Confuſion !—You muſt 10x 
think of nz Sir ohn. 
Nr Jobs. Not think of it? I can think of noring 
elſe. Nay, tell me, Lovewell ! was it poffible for 
me to be indulged in a perpetual intercourſe with two 
ſuch objects as Fanny and her ſiſter, and not find my 


heart led by inſenfible attraction towards her ?—You 


ſeem confounded Why don't you anſwer me? 
| Lov. Indeed, Sir John, this event . me in- 
finite concern. 
Sir John. Why ſo —1. not the an angel, Lore. 
well? | 
Lo. I foreſee that it Wel produce the wor 
conſequences, Confider the confuſion it muſt una- 
voidably create. Let me e an you to NEE, theſe | 
thoughts'1 in time. 5 
| Dir 


* 


— a — — — — <2ans ä —— 
e POE i * — — —— — — 8 * 22 —— — x — — —— p - — Yap we <a en — - - 
— — — — — —— 8 ———— we P — IBS r — ———— — 4 — — 2 — — — — 2 — — — 
— 1 - — — wn > bw {eto a Thy IG * — . Baie od * * 1 * — — $-< - . 
— 2 n " - 5 Bs hg — 2 9 £ 7 r n Des r 8 8 1 | aid . a TE . 
. % . v 


——— 
ͤ—ä— 2 — . —„—V IO 


1 
1 
#1 
2 
42 
if 
n 
#4 
£141 
$4 
it 
= 


OI 
— 


— 


ä — 4 — 
— — e+e 
— — — 


— mh" > 
DE EI OO TIN EEE 


— 
— ——— —. — 


32 © THE CLANDESTINE MARRIAGE, | 


Sir John. Never——never, Loyewell! 
Lov. You have gone too far to recede. A nego- 
ciation, ſo nearly concluded, cannot be broken off 
with any grace. The lawyers, you know, are hour- 
ly expected; the preliminaries almoſt finally ſettled 
between Lord Ogleby and Mr. Sterling; and Miſs - 
Sterling herſelf ready to receive you as a huſband. . 
Sir Jobn. Why. the banns have been publiſhed, 
and nobody has forbidden them, tis true. But you 
know either of the partjes may . their minds 
even after they enter the church. a 
Lov. You think too lightly of this matter. To 
7 carry your addrefles ſo far—and then to deſert her— 
and for her ſiſter too It will be ſuch an affront to 
the family, that they can never put up with it.” 
Sir John. I don't think fo : for as to my transfer- 
ring my paſſion from her to her ſiſter, ſo much the 
better! for then, you know, I don't carry my af- 
fection out of the family. 
Leu. Nay, but prithee be ſerious, and think bet- 
ter of it. | 
Sir John. I have thought better of i it already, you 
Fogg Tell me honeſtly, Lovewell ! Can you blame 
| me ? Is there any compariſon between them ? os 
Lov. As to that now—why that—is juſt—juſt as 
it may ſtrike different people. There are many ad- 
Fr vt of Miſs Sterling's vivacity. - 
Sir Fobn. Vivacity ! a medley of Cheapſide pert- 
neſs, and Whitechapel pride. No no, if I do go 
ſo far into the city for a wedding-dinner, ir ſhall be 
| _ turtle at leaft. 
Lv. But I ſee no probability of ſucceſs; for grant-, 
ing that Mr. Sterling wou'd have conſented to it at 


firſt, he cannot liſten to it now. Why did not you 
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break this affair to the family before? 

Sir Jobn. Under ſuch embarraſſed c 
as I have been, can you wonder at my irreſolution 

or perplexity? nothing but deſpair, the fear of loſ- 


ing my dear Oe could COTE me to a * 


even U ; wk RO 1 think I 3 Mr. Sterling 5 | 
well, chat, ſtrange as my propoſal may appear, if I 
can make it advantageous to him as a money tranſ- 
action, as. 1 am 4 I can, he will certainly come 
| in Mo, 
| Bee's even füppos he ſhould, which 1 ver 
= doubt, I don't think Fanny berlelf woule 
liſten to your addrefles, 
Sir Jobs. You 5 deceived a little i in that ard; | 
cular, = 
Lov. You'll Bad I am in the right. 
oF John. 1 have ſome little reaſon to think other: 8 
wi 6. | 
Lov. You have not declared! your eee to her 
already 6 ” 
Sir Fobn. Yes, I have. „„ gs 
_ Lov. Indeed Fr and how ; did. the re 
| ceive it? WS. 
Sir Jabn. I think it is not very eaſy for me to 
| maks my addrefles to any woman, without weiin 5 
ſome little encouragement. 
3 eee aid ſhe give you any en- 
couragement? Y | = 
Sir Join. I don't know: What you call encourage- 
„ ſhe. bluſhed—and cried and deſired me 
not to think of it any more: - upon which I preſt 
her hand kiſſed it—ſwore ſhe was an angel and 
I could fee. it tickled her to the ſoul. 
Lov. And did the pre no ſurprize at your de- 
| claration? [2 
Sir John. Why ek to ſay the truth, the was a 
little ſurprized and ſhe got away from me too, be- 
fore I could thoroughly explain aye, If I ſhould 
not meet with an opportunity of ſpeaking to . » 2 
muſt get you to deliver a letter for me. | 
Lou. I !—a letter !—I had rather haye-nothy 
Dir John. Nay, you promiſed me your aſſiſtance 
and I am ſure you cannot ſcruple to make yourſelf 


wel on RI an occaſion, -You may, without ſuſ- 
* picion, 8 
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Pony acquaint her verbally of my determined af- 
fection for her, and that I am reſolved to aſk her fa- 
ther $ conlent. _ 

. Lov. As to that, 1-=-your commatids,! you know 
—that i is, if ſhe——Indeed, Sir John,] I think you 
are in the wrong. 

Sir Jobn. Well—well—that's my concern—Ha ! 
there ſhe goes, by heaven! along that walk vonder, 
"IE ſee! VII go to her immediately. 


. You are too Prrcipitnte, | Conſider what you 


are doing. | 

Sir John. I would not loſe this opportunity for the 
univerſe. 1 

Lov. Nay, pray don? t go! Your violence and 


eagerneſs may overcome her ſpirits ——The ſhock 


will be too much for her.. [ detaixing him, 


Sir Fohn. Nothing ſhall prevent me.—Ha ! now 
. the turns into another walk Let me go! [breaks 
from him.] I ſhall loſe her. [going, turns back.] Be 


ſure now to keep out of the Way! & If you interrupt 


us, | ſhall never r forgive you, [Exit bao: ly. 


Lov ewell ln 


*Sdeath ! I can't bear this. In love with my i! | 


acquaint me with his paſſion for her! make his ad- 
dteſſes before my face I ſhall break out before my 


time.—This was the meaning of Fanny 's uneaſineſs. 
Jam ſure the could 


Ha ! they are turning into the walk, and 


She could not encourage him 
not. 
coming this way. Shall! leave the place Leave 
him to ſolicit my wife! I can't ſubmit to it.— The 
come nearer and nearer—— If I ſtay, it will look ful. 
picioùs It may betray us, and incenſe him They 


are here I muſt go-T am the moſt N 


| fellow 1 in the world, Rt + i "ro 
Enter F anny ant Si John. 


Fl. 8 me, Sir John, I beſeech you leave | 


me a BY» my” will you 8 to — me t | 
1 


1 


OMEDY 5 : 
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idle ſolcitations, which are an affront to my cha- 
racter, and an injury to your own honour. _- 


. 


Sir Jobn. I know your delicacy, and tremble to 
offend it: but let the urgency of the occaſion be my 
_ excuſe | Conſider, Madam, that the future happi- 
neſs of my life depends on my preſent application to 
you! conſider that this day muſt determine my 
fate; and theſe are perhaps the only moments left 
me to. incline you to warrant my paſſion, and to in- 
treat you not to oppoſe the propoſals I mean to 
D . or 
_ Fan, For ſhame, for ſhame, Sir John! Think of 
your previous engagements! Think of your own 
ſituation, and think of mine! What have you diſ- 
covered in my conduct that might encourage you 
to ſo bold a declaration? I am ſhocked that you 
ſhould venture to ſay ſo. much, and bluſh that 1 
ſhould even dare to give it a hearing. Let me 
5%ͤ ũ 8 „ „„ 
Sir Fohn. Nay, ſtay, Madam, but one moment— 
Your ſenſibility is too great. — Engagements! What 
engagements have been pretended on either ſide more 
than thoſe of family convenience? I went on in the 
trammels of matrimonial negociation with a blind 
ſubmiſſion to your father and Lord Ogleby; but my - 
heart ſoon claimed a right to be conſulted. It has 
devoted itſelf. to you, and obliges me to plead ear- 
neſtly for the ſame tender intereſt in your's. = 
Fan. Have a care, Sir John! do not miſtake a de- 
praved will for a virtuous inclination. By theſe com- 
mon pretences of the heart, half our ſex are made 
fools, and a greater part of yours deſpiſe them for it. 
Sir John. Affection, you will allow, is involuntary. 
We cannot always direct it to the object on which it 
ſhould fix - But when it is once inviolably attached 
—inviolably as mine is to you, it often creates reci- 
procal affeftion.—When I laſt urged you on this 
Fabject, you heard me with more temper, and! 
hoped with ſome compaſſion. o. 
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Fun. You deceived yourſelf." If L forbore to. RK 


ert a proper ſpirit; nay, if I did not even expreſs. * 
quickeſt reſentment of your behaviour, it was only 
in conſideration of that reſpect I with to pay you, in 

' honour to my fiſter : and be aſſured, Sir, woman as 


I am, that my vanity could reap no pleaſure from a 


triumph that muſt reſult from the blackeſt treachery 


to her, 155 going. 
Sir Fohn. One word, and 1 bave done. 18 opping | 
her.]—Your impatient and anxiety, and the urgen- 


cy of the occafion, oblige me to be brief and expe 


with you.—1 appeal therefore is fir 4 our delicacy to 
your juſtice, —Your ſiſter, J verily believe, neither 
entertains any real affection for me, or tenderneſs for 
you. Your father, I am inclined to think, is not 
much concerned by means of which of his daughters 
the families are united. — Now, as they cannot, ſhall 


not be connected, otherwife than by my union with 


you, why will you, from a falſe delicacy, oppoſe a 


meaſure ſo conducive to my happineſs, and, I ho R 
your own? I love you, moſt paſſionately and 


cerely love you—and hope to propoſe terms agree- 


able to Mr. Sterling: If then you don't abſolutely 


 loath, abhor, and ſcorn me if there is no other 
bhappier man 


Fan. Hear me, Sir, bear my final ee 
tion. Were my father and ſiſter as inſenſible as you 
are pleaſed to repreſent them; — were my heart for 


ever to remain ors; de to yl other I could not 


liſten to your propoſals.— What] you on the very 
eve of a marriage with my ſiſter; I living under the 
ſame roof with her, bound not only by the laws of 


friendſhip and hoſpitality, but even the ties of blood, 


to contribute to her happineſs, - and not to conſpire 
againſt her peace—the peace of a whole family—and 
that my own too !—Away, away, Sir John !—At 


ſuch a time, and in ſuch circumſtances, your addreſſes 


only inſpire me with horror, —Nay, you muſt 12 9955 


0 4 


N 5 © FIST Sn 
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ir 7b. > hot leave me in {hare deſpairt— 
Give me a Khimpfe of hope! | falling on bis hnees. 
Fun. I cannot. Pray, Sir John! ¶ firaggling tb g. 
Sir Jobu. Shall this hand be given to another? 
1 ber hand. ] No—I cannot endure it N 
whole ſoul is yours, _e the Whale ranks of my 
life! is in e eee 0 | 
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1 19. + » Enter Mi 77 Seng X's 
le Ha! my liſter is here. Riſe for fame | 
Sir John! SCF is © 20 
Hir Fobh. Miſs Sterling! . e (oi 


Miß Sterl. I beg pardon, Sit 1—You'll excuſe me, 
Minden !—1 have broke in upon you a little unop- 
portunely, I betieve—But I did not mean to inter- 
rupt you—T only came, Sir, to let you know that 
break faſt Nr N you have finiſhed your eee; 11 
N += 788 5 
Sir Jobn. I am very ſenbible; Miſs Sterling, that e 
this may appear particular, but—— —— 815 
Miß Sterl. O dear, Sir John, don't put e 
| i —_ trouble of. an apology. The thing __— 
tlel 
. Saks. It will ſoon, Madam 1 thigh mean 
time, I can only aſſure you of my profound reſpect 
and eſteem for you, and make no doubt of convince 
ing Mr. Sterling of the honour and integrity of my 
intentions. So ga goa bun ſervant, Ma- 


a1: [nie confer f 


_ Manent Feen, and Mi 55 Sterling. 


5 Mi . Ser. Reſpect !—Inſolence!—Efteem!—Very 
fine truly! And you, Madam! my ſweet, delicate, 
innocent, ſentimental fiſter ! will you convince my 

| Papa too of the integrity of your intentions? 
Funny. Do not upbraid me, my dear fiſter! Indeed, 
I don't deſerve it. Believe me, · you can't be more 
offended at bis behaviour than I am, and I am ſure , 
ax. cannot make you half lo miſerable. | 
M 7 


* 14 
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papa and my aunt 
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- Miſs Sterl. Make me miſerable ! Vou are mightily” 


dong, Madam ! It gives me no ſort of eden | 


1 aſſure you.---A baſe fellow !---As for you, Miſs ! 
the pretended ſoftneſs of your diſpoſition, your artful 


* never impoſed upon me. I always 
e 5 


w you to be ſly, and envious, and deceitful, 
Fun. Indeed you wrong me. 
Miſs Sterl. Oh, you are all goodneſs, to be ſi el | 


Did not I find him on his knees before you? Did 


not I ſee him kiſs your ſweet hand? Did not I hear 


his proteſtations? Was not I a witneſs of your diſ- 
ſembled modeſty ?---No---no, my dear ! don't ima- 
gine that you can make a 1 of your elder ſiſter ſo 

eaſily. | 


Funny. Sir J oo, I own js to blame; - but 1 am 
above the thoughts of doing you the leaſt injury. 

N Sterl, We ſhall try that, Madam 1.—1 hope, 
Miſs, you'll be able to give a better account-to my 


this matter, I promiſe e LExit. 


Fanny alone. 
"I unhappy Iam! my diſtreſſes hy upon 
me.---Mr. Lovewell muſt now. become acquainted 


with Sir John's behaviour to me---and in a manner 
that may add to his uneaſineſs. My father, inſtead 


of being difpoſed by fortunate circumſtances to for- 


give any tranſgreſſion, will be previouſly incenſed 
againſt me. My ſiſter and my aunt will become 

irreconcilably my enemies, and rejoice in my diſ- 
grace. Vet, on all events, I am determined on a 


diſcovery. I dread it, and am reſolved to haſten it. 
It is ſurrounded with more horrors every inſtant, as 
it 9 8955 every mat more eee [it. 


for they ſhall both know of 
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Enter a ae n in 4 Flower): 2 Ge- 


Jellors Traverſe and Trueman — all booted. 


Servant NIS way, if you pleaſe, gentlemen ! 
A my maſter is at breakfaſt with the fa- 


mily at preſent—but I'll let him know, and he . 5 


wait on you immediately. 
Flower. Mighty well, young man, mighty well. 
Servant. Pleaſe to favour me with your names, 
gentlemen. 


Flower. Let Mr. Sterling Les” that Mr. Serjeant 


Flower, and two other gentleinen of the bar, are 
come to wait on him according to his appointment. 
Servant. I will, Sir. (going. 


| Flower. And harkee, young man, | ſervant fe. 


turns. Deſire my ſervant Mr. Serjeant Flower's 
ſervant—to bring in my green and gold ſaddle- cloth 


and piſtols, and lay them down here in the hall with 


my portmanteau. 


Servant. I will, Sir. ; 5 20 1 1. 


Manent Lawyers. 


e Well, gentlemen ! the Kale theſe mar- 


riage articles falls conveniently enough, almoſt juſt 

on the eve of the circuits. Let me ſee—the Home, 

the Midland, and Weſtern, —ay, we can all croſs the 

country well enough to our ſeveral deſtinations.— 

Traverſe, when do you begin at Hertford ? 
Traverſe. The day after to morrow. _ 


Flower. That is commiſſion-day with us at War. 


wick too. But my clerk has retainers for every 
cauſe in the paper, ſo it will be time enough it I 


am there the next morning. Beſides, I have about 


half a dozen caſes that have lain by me ever ſince 


the N — . I muſt — opinions to them 
before 
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before I ſee my country clients again ſo I will a 


the evening before ent then. current calamo, as I 


ſay, —eh, Traverſe ! 


; Traverſe. True, Mr. Serjeant—and the. eaſieſt 


thing i in the world too for thoſe country. attornies 


are ſuch ignorant dogs, that in caſe of the deviſe of 
an eſtate to A, and his heirs for ever, they'll. make a 


| query whether he takes in fee or in tail. 


Flower. Do you expect to have much to do on the 


home circuit theſe aſſizes? 


'Traverſe. Not much ni prius buſineſs, but a good 


deal on the crown ſide, I believe. The goals are 


brim full and ſome of the felons in good circum- 


ſtances, and likely to be tolerable clients.—Let me 
ſee! I am engaged for three highway robberies, two 


murders, one forgery, and halt a dozen larcenies, at 


Kingſton. 


Flower. A pretty decent goal. delivery !—Do you 


expect to bring off Darkin, for the robbery on Ent 


ne Common? Can you make out your alibi? 
Traverſe. Oh! no! the crown witneſſes are 52 to 
prove our identity. We ſhall certainly be hanged : 
but that don't ſignify.—But, Mr. Serjeant, have you 


much to do ?—any remarkable cauſe on the Midland 
this circuit? 


Flower. Nothing very remarkable. except two 
rapes, and Rider and Weſtern at Nottingham, for 


cin. con. — but, on the whole, I believe a good deal 


of buſineſs.— Our aſſociate tells me, there are above 


thirty venires for Warwick. 


\ Traverſe. Pray, Mr, Serjeant, are you concerned 
in Jones and Thomas at Lincoln ? . 
Hower. I am for the plaintiff. 

Traverſe. And what do aN n on T3 

Flower. A nonſuit. | 


Traverſe. I thought ſo. ! 
Flower. Oh, no matter of doubt on lace cla. 


Fins,—we have no 868 in une : Haves: but one 


7 dal. 


ES „ 5 = 
Kon What that? | | 
© Nlower: Why, my . Chief 4 not 85 the 


circuit this time, and my brother Puzzle being in 
the commiſſion, the cauſe will come on before him. 


Trueman. Ay, that may do, indeed, if you can put 3 


throw: duſt in the eyes of the defendants counſel. 
Flower, True, Mr. Trueman, I think you are von- 


55 cemed for Lord Ogleby in this affair? [o Trueman. 


Trueman. I am, Sir— I have the honour to be re- 

lated to his Lordſhip, and hold ſome courts for him 
in Somerſetſhire—go the Weſtern circuit and at- 
tend the ſeſſions at Exeter, merely becauſe his Lord- 
ſhip's intereſts and pidperry lie in that part of the 
Eimgdonic: 1 

Homer. Ha And pray, Mr. Trueman, how long 
have you been called to the bar! 

Trueman. About nine years and three quarters. 
 F#lower. Ha!—I don't know that I ever had ho 
_ pleaſure: of ſeeing 8 before. —1 8 a 1 ae 

er 8 Tis 


Enter | Gai” 


 Sterl. Oh, Mr. Serjeant Flower, I am bd to fre 
1—Your ſervant, Mr. Serjeant ! gentlemen, your 
ſervant !—Well, are all matters concluded ? Has 
that ſnail-paced conveyancer, old Ferret, of Gray's 
Inn, ſettled the articles at laſt? Do you approve of 
what he bas done? Will his tackle bold, tight an 
ſtrong Eb, maſter Serjeant ? : 

Flower. My friend Ferret's flow and ſure, Sir 
But then ſerius aut citius, as we ſay, ſooner or later, 
Mr. Sterling, he is ſure to put his buſineſs gut of 
hand as he ſhould do.— My clerk has brought the 
writing, and all other inſtruments along with him, 
and the ſettlement is, I believe, as good a ſettlement f 

as any ſettlement on the face of the earth ln! 

Sterl. But that damn'd mortgage of 60, ooo. 
There don't appear to be _ other e | 
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* Wo, I took the liberty of following you, you 
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Traverſe. I can anſwer for that, Sir —and that will : 


be cleared off immediately on the payment of the 


firſt part of Miſs Sterling's Proportion — Y Agree) | 


| ”n your part, to come down with 80,000]. 


Sterl. Down. on the nail, —Ay, ay, my money is 


a ready to-morrow if he Picat e ſhall: have it in 
India bonds, or notes, or how he chuſes;---Your 
lords and your dukes, and your people at the court 


end of the town {tick at payments ſometimes. debt 

unpaid, no credit loſt with en knee no fear of u us 

ſubſtantial fellows eh, r. Serjeant - 
Flotter. Sir John having jaſt term, Arurding te to 


: agreement, levied a fine, and ſuffered a recovery, 
has hitherto cut off the entail of the Ogleby eſtate 


for the better effecting the purpoſes of the preſent 


intended marriage; on which above-mentioned 


Ogleby eſtate, a jointure of 2000]. per ann. is ſe- 
cured to your eldeſt daughter, now Elizabeth Ster- 


ling, ſpinſter, and the whole eſtate, after the death 


of the aforeſaid Earl, deſcends to the heirs male of 
Sir John Melvil, on the body of the aforeſaid Eliza- 
beth Sterling lawfully to be begotten. | 

Traverſe. Very true——and Sir John is to be put 


in immediate poſſeſſion of as much of his Lordſhip's 
Somerſetſhire eſtate, as lies in the manors of Hog- 


more and Cranford, amounting to between two and 


three thouſand ann and at the death of Mr. 


Serling, a further ſum of ſeventy chouſand har 


Enter Sir John Melvil. 
 Sterl. ies Sir John ! Here we are—hard at it— 


| paving the road to matrimony---Firſt the lawyers, 
then comes the doctor Let us but diſpatch the long- 


robe, we ſhall ſoon get e ſleeves to work, 1 


warrant you. 


Sir Fobn. I am e to interrupt you, g e 1 


| hope that both you and theſe gentlemen will excuſe 


me---having ſomething very particular for your 


-- 7 - , 8 
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43 beg ponies oblige me with, an audience immedi- 
; :n 7. 4 3 EAN es IS Fo . 15 18 

Sierl. Ay, with all my eee eee Mr. 
Sorjeant;: you'll excuſe/it- «Buſineſs: muſt be done, 

you know. The mee will NP! cold till eee 

| Tow morniag. 1 5 

HNiotder. I muſt be at Warwick, Me. Sterling tbe 

15 day after.i: } „ 

Sͤterl. Naw, nay, 1 ſhan' t "pot with you to-ni zhe; 
gentlemen, 1 promiſe you.—My-houle is very full, 
but I have beds for you all, beds for your ſervants, 

and ſtabling for all your horſes.---Will you take. a 

turn in the garden, and view ſome of my improve- 

ments before dinner? Or will you amuſe yourſelves 
on the green, with a game of bowls, and a cool tan- 

Ekard? My ſervants Fall attend you Do you chuſe 

any other refreſnment !—Call for what you pleaſe: 

do as you pleaſe ; make yourſelves quite y home, 
I beg of you. Here, — Thomas! "Harry Wil: 
liam! wait on theſe gentlemen !——| een 
Lawyers out, batuling and talking, and then returns to 
Sir aba.) And now, Sir, I am entirely at your 
_— are your commands with wen Bir 
Janne. - == 42 
Sir Fohn. After having carried the negociation 
between our families to ſo great a length, after having 
aſſented ſo readily to all your propoſals, as well as 
received ſo many inſtances of your chearful com pli⸗ 
© ance with the demands made on our part, I am ex- 
tremely concerned, Mr Sterling, to be the eins. 
tan cauſe of any uncaſineſs;” 

Slterl. Uneaſineſs l what uncaſineſs !—Where 1 8 
Bela is tranſacted as ĩt ought to be, and the parties 
underſtand one another, there can be no uneaſineſs. 
You agree, on ſuch and ſuch conditions, to receive 
my daughter for a wife; on the ſame conditions 1 

agree to receive you as a ſon-in-law ; and as to all 
the reſt, it follows of courſe, you know; as N 


11 8 as the payment of a bill after acceptance. X 
oy - 5 25 


. 
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it Sir Fabr. Pardon me, Sir, more un N hand : 
ariſen than you are aware of, I am mylelf, at this 
inſtant, in a ſtate of inexpreſſible embarraſſment ; 


Miſs Sterling, I know, is extremely diſconcerted too; 


and unleſs you will oblige me with the athftance of 


your friendſhip, I forelee the ſpeedy progreſs of diſ- 
content and animoſity through the whole family. 


Sterl. What the deuce is all this ? I don' t under- | 


ſtand a ſingle ſyllableQ. 
Sir John, In one l wit be abſolutely 


impoſſible for me to fulfil my pin) oe in e e 


to Miſs Sterling. 


Sterl. How, Sir N Po. you mean 40 but an | 


affront upon my family? What? refuſe to 
Sir Jobn. Be aſſured, Sir, that I neither Menn 10 
affront, nor forſake your family. My only fear is, 


that you ſhould deſert me; for the whole happineſs . 


of my life depends on my being connected with your 
family, by the neareſt and tendereſt ties in the world. 

Sterl. Why, did not you tell me, but a moment 
ago, that it was abſolutely de for vou to 
prey: my davghter. 


Sir John. True.—But you have another age, 


Sir 

Sterl. Well??? 

Sir Fohn. Who has e en fs aſt abſolute 
dominion over my heart. I have already declared 
my paſſion to her; nay, Miſs Sterling herſelf is alſo 
appriſed of it, and if you will but give a ſanction to 

my preſent addreſſes, the uncommon merit of Miſs 
Sterling will no doubt recommend her to a perſon 
of equal, if not ſuperior rank to myſelf, and our 
2 may {till beallied by my union wich Miſs 

Fanny. 
- Sterl. Mighty fine, truly 1 Why whac the plague 


45 you make of us, Sir John? Do you come to 


market for my daughter, like ſervants at a ſtatute- 


fair? Do you think that T will ſuffer you, or any 
man in the world, 3 hams is likeithe 


Grand 


| 
N 
a 


| 1 4 COMEDY. / i ut” 1 4 I 
| Grind 3 and throw the handkerchief: firſt to 
one, and then to t' other, 2 as he pleaſes ? Do vo 
think 1 drive a kind of a ce ps flave-trade” with 
Sir John. A . n Sir! Nothing but 5 
_ the exceſs of my paſſion for Miſs Fanny ſhou'd have 
induced me to take any ſtep that had the leaſt ap- 
pearance of diſreſpect to any part of your family ; - 
and even now J am defirous to atone” for my tranſ- 
greſſion, by making the moſt adequate . mvp 
tion that lies in my powe.. | 
 Srerl. Compenſation? what compenſation can you 
poſiibly make in ſuch a caſe as this, Sir John . : 
Sir Jobn. Come, come, Mr. Sterling; 1 know 5 
you to be a man of ſenſe, a man of buſineſs, a man of 
the world. L' deal frankly with you; and you ſhall 
ſee that I don't deſire a change of meaſures for my 
own gratification, without en, to e! it 
* to %% ©: „ 
Sterl. What eee can your inconſtancy bet to. 
me, Sir John? 
Sir Fobn. I'Il tell you, Sir know that by: 
che articles at preſent ſubſiſting between us, on the 
day of my marriage with Miſs Sterling, you agree 
to pay down _— Leal dan of di. opti _Ow vs 
pounds. | > 
Sterl. Well! : BK 
Sir Jobn. Mook: if you will but conſent to ay wa- 
ving that marriage—— =» 
Sterl. I agree to your vaving t that marriage! To 
poſhble, Sir John! 
Str John. 1 hope not, Sir; as on my part, F will 
to wave my right to thirty thouſand e of 
the fortune I was to receive with her. 

Sterl. Thirty thouſand, d'ye ſay? ©» | 
Sir Fobn. Ves, Sir; and accept of Miſs Fanny 
with fifty thouſand, inſtead of üb iy 5 
Sterl. Fifty chouland— Cpasſſug. : 
Sir Fohn. Inſtead of fourſcore wigs * : 

25 ter 
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Sir John? For you know Tam to pay this money into 
the hands of my Lord Ogleby: who, 


between you and me, Sir eee eee e 
with ready money at preſent; and threeſcore thou- 


ſand of it, you know, is to go to pay off nen 
incumbrances on the 2 Sir John. 


Sir Fohn. That objection is eaſily obviated— Ten 
of the twenty thouſand, which would remain as a 
ſurplus of the fourſcore, after paying off the mort- 


gage, was intended by his Lordſhip for my uſe, that 


we might ſet off with ſome little eclat on our mar- 


riage; and the other ten for his o.] n. Ten thouſand 


pounds, therefore, I ſhall be able to pay you imme- 


diately; and for the remaining twenty thouſand, you 


ſhall have a mortgage on that part of the eſtate 

which is to be made over to me, with whatever. ſe- 
curity you ſhall require for the regular payment 10 

the intereſt, till the principal is duly diſcharged. 


Sterl. Why to do you juſtice, Sir 1 there is 


ſomething fair and open in your pro and ſince 
1 find you do not mean to n an affront aue the 
family — .; Tr 


Sir Fohn. Nothing was ever Abe from my 


thoughts, Mr. Sterling.— And after all, the whole 
affair is nothing extraordinary ſuch things happen 


every day—and as the world has only heard generally 


of a treaty between the families, when this marriage 
takes place, nobody will be the wiſer, if we have but 


diſcretion enough to keep our o counſel. 


Sterl. True, true; and ſince you only 8 : 
fects one girl to the other, it is no more chan trans- 


ferrng ſo much ſtock, you know. 72 
Sir John. The very thing! 


Sterl. Odſo! I had quite longer. Wes are cin; 
ing without our hoſt a orgs is LG dih- 
7 __— | HO 2 SAT UG 


Sr 


* 


Fer, y—why—there may be ſomething in 
chat. . me ſee Fanny with fifty thouſand, in- 
| Read of Betſy with fourſcore.— But how can this be, 


OATS HAM clan 2.1 387 a 


bir Jobs. Vou alarm me. What can that be! 
Siterl. I can't ſtir a ſtep in this buſineſs withbut 
conſulting my ſiſter Heidelberg. The family has 
very great e ann, IP . and we muſt . | 
Kev her any offence. ©: 51090407) 
Sir Fobn. But if you come into this meakurs, aueh : 
he will be ſo kind as to conſent: -- 
Sterl. I don't know that Betſy is hot darling, _ : 
ben t tell how far the may reſent any flight chat 
ſeems to be offered to her favourite niece. However, 
F} do the beſt I can for you. Von ſhall go and 
break the matter to her firſt, and by that time ot may 
ſuppoſe that your rhetoric. has prevailed on her to 
liſten to reaſon, [ will ys in to reinforce wein An 
ments. Die 
Sir John. ri fly to her immediately: you. — 


me your aſhRance: 1 S 2 of 10 
Ss v A en, . 209051 
Sir Jobn. Ten ee thanks for 11 and n now 

ſucceſs attend me . LLoing⸗ 


Seri. 1 1 _ x ao ' { 7 | 


Sterl. Not a it of the . hunk to wy 
1 Sir John. 

Sur h Oh, 1 am dumb, 1 am dumb, Sir. 

= | going 

'"SterL You'll W it is is thirty chouſand. 

_ Sir Fohn. To be ſure I do. 

Sſerl. Bur, Sir John !-=one inc more. 5 Sir Take 
2 My Lord muſt know nothing of this ſtroke 
of friendſhip between us. 

Sir Fohn, Not tor the world —Let me diy F let 
me-alone Þ: 11 [offering to go. 

Sterl. [ holding bined} And every thing is 
agreed, we muſt rue Sadly Ne + bond to be __ : 
fait to the bargain. 5 

Sir Jobn. To be Ni TY bond by all al a 
bond, or whatever f pleaſe. [Exit hai. 

Wer 
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Sterling ane. 


1 Would hn Pe of more ee <a in 

4 « humour to give me every thing Why, what mere 
children are your fellows of quality; that cry for a 
plaything one minute, and throw it by the next! as 
cChangeable as the weather, and as uncertain as the 
| 2 — fellows to drive a bargain}: and yet 
they are to take care of the intereſt of the nation tru- 


ly |—Hete does this whirligig man of faſhion offer to 


give up thirty thouſand pounds in hard money, with 5 


. as much indifference as if it was a china orange. — 
By this mortgage, I ſhall have a hold on his terre 
and if he wants more money, as he certainly 
Will, —ter him have children by my daughter or no, 

I ſhall have his whole eſtate in A net for the benefit 


of my family.— Well, thus it is, that the children 
of citizens, who have acquired fortunes, prove per- 
ſons of faſhion; and thus it is, that perſons of faſhion, 


who have ruined their e Wee the next ge- 


NET: Jon t fy to a 


sch E DION 10 . ke ö 
Euler Mrs. Heidelberg, and Miſs Sterling. 


Sterl. This is your gentle-looking, ſoft · ſ beak 


. eee affable Miſs Fanny for you! 


Mrs. Heidel. My Miſs Fanny ! Ldifcluim her. With 
all her arts ſhe never could inſinuate herſelf into my 


good graces—and yet ſhe has a way with her, that 


deceives man, woman, and child, except _=_ and | 


me, niece. 


Wy, ifs Sterl. O ay; ſhe wants nothing but A . ? 
in her hand, and a lamb under her arm, to be a per- 


| e of innocence and fimplicity. _ 
rs. Heidel. Juſt as I was drawn at Amfterdam, 


when I went over to viſit my huſband's relations. 


i Sterl. And then ſhe's ſo mighty good to ſer- 
ö Jobn, ao OOO " ao that—thank : 


% : F onus 
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you, Jeng-and 0 chat ſo eee to h 
be ſure, Papa !—as my Aunt pleaſes y Sifter | knows 
ben But, 4 all her demurenefs and humility, ſhe! 
has no objection to be Lady Melvil, it ſeems, nor to 
any wiekedneſs that can make her iP 1 Trp Opt 


Mrs. Heidel. She Lady Melvil! Compoſe: Go: 
z nicce } I'll ladyſhip her indeed: a little crep- 


7 cantin—She ſhan't 15 the better for a farden of 


my money. But tell me, child, bow does this in- 


triguing wich Sir John correſpond with her 5 | 
to Lovewell? I don't ſee a concatunation here. 5 
M Sterl. There I was deceived, Madam. 1 — . 


all their whiſperings and ſtealing into corners to be 


the mere attraction of vulgar minds; but, behold ! 
their private meetings were not to contrive their .] mm 
inf pid happineſs, but to conſpire againſt mine. Hr 
I know whence proceeds Mr. LovewelFs reſentment 
to me. I could not ſtoop to be familiar with my . 
_ ther's clerk, and ſo I have loſt his intereſt.” 


Mrs. Heidel. My ſpurrit to a T. my dear child! 1 


Chi z5 her. |—-Mr. Heidelberg! loft his election for 

4 of Parliament, becauſe I would not demean 
myſelf to be ſlobbered about by drunken ſhoemakers, . 
beaſtly cheeſemongers, and greaſy butchers and 


tallow-chandlers, However, niece, I can't help dif- 


furring a little in opinion from you in this matter. 
My experunce and ſagucity makes me ſtill ſuſpect, 
that there is ſomething more between her and that 

Lovewell, notwithſtanding this affair of Sir John — 


I had my eye upon them the whole time of break - 


faſt.— Sir John, 1 obſerved, looked a little confound- 
ed, indeed, though I knew nothing of what had 


paſſed in the: garden. You ſeemed to ſit upon thorns 


tos: But Fanny and Mr. Lovewell made quite ano- 
ther gueſs · ſort of a figur; and were as perfect a 


pictur of two diſtreſt Iovers, as if it had been drawn 


by Raphael 4 v. to oy TOOL _ 1 - 
want. a matter of f. 
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a erl. Matter of fact, Madam Did not 1 | 
| . eve -unexpeCtedly upon them? Was not Sir John 
. kneeling at her feet, and kiſſing her hand? Did not 


— — 26s — — 3 — 
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"i he look all love, and ſhe all confuſion? Is not that 
1 matter of fact? and did not Sir John, the moment 
Il that Papa was called out of the room to the lawyer- _ 
Ul men, get up from breakfaſt, and follow him imme- - 
I diately? And I warrant you that by this time he has 
ble made: propoſals to him to marry my fiſter—Oh, that 
1 ſome other perſon, an 6arl, or a duke, would make 
. his addreſſes to me, that 1 8 175 revenged on this 
1 monſter! 
9 Mrs. Heidel. Be coal; child! ! nk ſhall be Lady 
bl Melvil, in ſpite of all their caballins, if it coſts me 
Wl. ten thouſand pounds to turn the ſcale. Sir John may 
Wl apply to my brother indeed; but Vil a Wa all 
wo know who governs in this fammaly. } 
"i is Sterl. As I live, Madam, yonder comes Sip 
1 | 1 A baſe man! I can't endure! = light of him. 
wy leave the room this inftant. aiſordered. 
bil - Mrs. Heidel. Poor thing ! Well retire to your own 
|} e ee child; I'll give it him, I warrant you; and 
1 by and by III come and let you know all that "uw 
Wi paſt between us. . 
"1  - Miſs Sterl, Pray do, Mada da ow 1—flooking back). — 
{i A vile wretch/! 5 Leit ina me 
Wi 73 Enter Sir John Melvil. 
| 118 Jobs. Your! "moſt , bumble 3 1 
am! 15 owing very reſpecifu 
NM. Heidel. Your 8 Sir 8 ie 8 10 


1 
5 
11 
f 
| 


dropping a half courtſey and pouting. 
Fir be Miſs Sterling's manner of "quitting the 


room on my approach, and the viſible coolneſs of 
your behaviour to me, Madam, convince me that ſhe 
has acquainted you with what paſt this morning. 
| Mrs. Heidel. 1 am very ſorry, Sir John, to be mathe; 
acquainted. with any thing that ſhould induce me to 
change the opinion, which I could always wiſh; to 


entertain hor a 885 of qualaty, _ ws 
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Kir _ * FOR always been my ainditics to merit 


thi beſt opinion from Mrs. Heidelberg; and when 


| the comes to wogh all Senate 1 BREE: ee . 


ſel TP 5 


Mes. Heidel. You 5 ber yourſelf, ir You: im PR | 
gine that I can approve of your behaviour to my 
niece, Sir John. And give me leave to tell you, Sir 
John, that you have been drawn into an action much 


beneath you, Sir John; and that I look upon every 


ory offered to Miſs Dorey: a, as an affront to 


myſelf, Sir John. ' (warmly. 


Sir Fohn. I would not offend you Gor 405 world, 
Madam! but when I am influenced by a partiality 


for another, however ill - founded, I hope your diſ- 


cernment and good ſenſe will think it rather a point 
of honour to renounce engagements, which I could 
not fulfil ſo ſtrictly as l ought ; and that you will ex- _ 
cuſe the change in my inclinations, ſince the new-ob- - 
ject, as well as the firſt, has 1 honour: of _— 


your niece, Madam. 


244. Hi., ee ibtr tht hein 2: 


Miß Sterling diſclaims her as a ſiſter, and the whole 


fammaly muſt diſclaim her, for her men e 0 


| neſs and treachery. 


Sir Fobn. Indeed ſho knw: been: N of none, ad ; 


4 Her hand and her heart are, I am ſure, e 
ly at the diſpoſal of yourſelf, and Mr. erage.” 
Enter Sterling behind. 


an if you ſhould not oppoſe my inclinations, I 10 am 


1 of Mr. Sterling's cdnlent, wenn 3 
- Mrs. Heidel. Indeed! . 
Sir John. Quite certain, Madam 2 


* 
4 


_ Sterl. | behind. 4 So! they ſeem to 2 S to 


terms already. 1 may Venture: to Aion my n, 
ante. 
Mrs. Heidel. To marry . 5 ; 
| (Sterling advances by are 
Fir 7 1 8 1 3 


A Heidel. Oy brother has Sol his conſent, you | 
fag? Ha R 
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e than the failure of your concurrence, Ma- 
dam. | ſees Sterling. Oh, here's Mr. merkog, who 


"> wal confirm what I have told you. 
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» Mrs. Heidel. What ! have you cbuſentdl to give 
up your own daughter in this manner, brother? 

:Sterl. Give her up! no, not give her up, ſiſter ; 
6 9 in caſe that e e I am afraid you 
bave. ſaid too much, Sir John. (apart to Sir John. 

Mrs. Heidel. Ves, yes. 1 ſee now that it is true | 
4 what my niece told me. You are all plottin 
and caballin againſt ee 1 5 Lord Ogeby 
know of this affair? J 

Sir Fohn. I have not yet made bim a 
with it, Madam. 

Mrs. Heidel. No, I warrant you; 72 ene 15 
. fo his Lordſhip and OE pas are not io 
be conſulted *rill the laſt. 

Sterl. What! did not you conſult my Lord? Oh, 
fi for ſhame, Sir John! . 

Sir Fobn, Nay, but Saks Sterling—— | 1 
Mrs. Heid. We, who are the perſons of moſt con- 
ane and experunce in the two fammalies, are 
to know nothing of the matter, till the whole is as 
good as concluded upon. But his Lordſhip, I am 
Ture, will cnt _—_ generoſaty than to countenance 
ſuch. a perced And I could not have expected 
ſuch behaviour: om a perſon of your qualaty, Sir : 
John And as for you, brother—— _ . 
Sterl. Nay, nay, but hear me, ſiſter! 
Mrs. Heidel. 1 am perfectly aſhamed of you— 

Have you no ſpurrit? no. more concern for the ho- 
nour of our fammaly than to confent= 
Sterl. Conſent! I conſent! As I hope for mercy, 

1 never GAVE" THY conſent. : Did I conſent, © * 

John 
Sir John. Not abſolutely, hou Mrs. Heidel- 
berg” $ concurrence. 700 in . 7 wo 8 an | 


tion —— | 
Sterl. : 


ec quainted 


Sir Jobn. In the moſt ample manner; with no other ; 
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erl. Ps * you, if my FOO 4 
But that's quite anocher things you know—- -- 


8 e Mes: Hodelbeg, 1 eh 
2 1 Yeidel, You: ſiſter approve, indeed Jn _ 

thought you knew her better, brother Sterling !|— _ 
What! -approve of having your eldeſt daughter re- 7 
turned upon your hands, and exchanged for the 
younger? I am ſurprized how you could liſten by 


ſuch a ſcandalous propoſal. | 


Sterl. I tell you, I never did Eden to je-—Dig —— 
ry that I would be entirely governed by my ſiſter, 


_ Sir John? — And n hire to) Jour manying 


Fanny e 1 5 


Mrs. Heidel. I moron to is ivarreicg Fanny 1— 
| abominable!—The man is abſolutely out of his ſenſes. 


Can't that wiſe head of yours foreſee the conſe- 
quence of all this, brother Sterling? Will Sir John 


take Fanny without a fortin? No After you 
have ſettled the largeſt part of your es on your 
youngeſt daughter, can there be an equal portion 
left for the eldeſtꝰ No! Does not this overturn 
the whole ſy ſtum of the fammaly ? Ves, yes, yes 


You know I was always for my neice Betſey's marry» 


ing a perſon of the very firſt qualaty, That was my 
maxum :—and, therefore, much the largeſt ſettle · 
ment was, of courſe, to be made upon her. As for 
Fanny, if ſhe could, with; a fortune of twenty or 
thirty thouſand pounds, get a knight, or a member 


of parliament, or a rich common-council-man! fora | 


| huſband, I thought it might do very well. 


Sir f ohn. But if a better match ſhould: offer itſelf, 


; why ſhould it not be accepted, Madam? 
| Mrs. Heidel. What, at the expence of her elder 
ſiſter! O fie, Sir John! How could vou bear! to 
hear ſuch an indignaty, brother Sterling? 


Sierl. II-Nay, I ſhan't hear of it, I promiſe you. 


—1 can't hear of it, indeed, Sir John. 
Ms. Heidel. But you haue heard of it, Cher 


Sterling. — Lou know you have; and ſent Sir Nn : 
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to propoſe it to me. But if you can give up your 
daughter, I ſhan't forſake my niece, I aſſure you. Ah! 


i my poor dear Mr. Heidelberg and our ſweet babes | 
had been alive, he would not have behaved To. | 


Sterl. Did I, Sir John dia eee Bring me 


| of. or we are ruined. ſsapart to Sir John. 


Sir John. Why to be ſure, to ſpeak the truth 
Mrs. Heidel. To ſpeak the truth, Im aſham'd of 


you both. But have a care what | you are about, 


other! have a care, I ay. The counſellors are in 


the houſe, I hear; and if every thing is not ſettled 
to my liking, I'll have nothing mote to ſay to you, 


if I live theſe hundred years. — III go over to Hol- 
land, and ſettle with Mr. Vanderſpracken, my poor 


| buſband's firſt couſin, and my own fammaly ſhall 
never be the better for « a Oy af my: men * 
ge n e . e 


Munent Sir / and CI 1 
de. I Thought ſo. 1 knew haps never would 


tee to t. 
* Jobn. dea, tos: unforruna ate 1 | what can v wo 
Fe Mr. Sterling? s e „„ 
„„ ; 
Sir John. What, Re yi our agreement break off, 


| the moment it is made then? 


Sterl. It can't be helped, Sir John. - The family = 


5 I told you before, have great expectations from 
my ſiſter; and if this matter proceeds, you hear 
| 8 that ſhe threatens to leave us. My brother 


eidelberg was a warm man—a very warm man; 


| and died worth a Plumb at leaſt; a Plumb ! ay, 1 
warrant you, he died worth a Plumb ang a half. 


Sir John. Well; but if 
Ster. And then, my ſiſter has three or < fon very | 


good mortgages, a deal of money in the three per 


cents, and old South- Sea annuities, beſides large 


ee in EINE Dutch: amp TOs fen 
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1 eſt MED al this ſhe means to ewe courts 
wi | 5 Os” 1 . 1 121 e Þ 

K Jobs. Tha 5 1 Sir ogy 
Sterl. Why, your offer of the difference of thirty 


1 thouſand was very fair ag! nen to be 525 


Sir Johns 
Sir John. Nay, but 140 am even willing . 


Sterl. Ay, but if I was to accept it againſt ber 5 
will, I might loſe. above a hundred thouſand ; ſo 
yo ou ſee the balance is againſt you, Sir John, 

Sir Fohn. But is there no way, do you think, + 


_ prevailing on Mrs. Heidelberg to grant her conſene? 


Sterl. I am afraid not. — However, when her paſ- 


fon is a little abated—for ſhe's very paſſionate=you 
may try what can be done: but y Tee net uſe mp 
name any more, Sir John, 


Sir John. Suppoſe I was to prevail. on aback: Ogle- | 


by to apply to her, do you think that As have 
any influence over her? 


Sterl. I think he would depp likely to Wadde 


her to itthan any other perſon in the family. She has 


a great reſpect for Lord Ogleby. She loves a lord. 


Sir Fobn. I'll apply to him this very day. And if 


be ſhould prevail on Mrs. Heidelberg, I _ _ 


on your friendſhip, Mr. Sterling? 
Sterl. Ay, ay, I ſhall be glad to oblige: you," when 
It is in my power; but as the account ſtands now, 


you ſee it is not upon the wn vic ſo Ju 9 5 


:£ 


Your ga | e 
Sir John Marl, . 


Wbt 2 a tuen am I in |—Breaking of wich her 


ww I was bound by treaty to marry ; rejected by 
the object of my affections; and embroiled with this 


turbulent woman, who governs the whole family. — 
And yet oppoſition, inſtead of ſmothering, increaſes 
my inclination. I muſt have her. I'll apply imme» - 


—_— ro Lord Ogleby ; and if he can but bring 


18 | over 
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over che aunt to our party, her influenge will over⸗- 


come the ſcruples and delicacy of my dear ears” 
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Et Sing, u, Heidelberg, on! 095 Sing: 


HAT |. will 8 ſend Fanoy: e 
e ier? 4 
ihe 1 Heidel, To-morrs ow mor ning. Tee given « or- — 
ders about it alteady. EY 1 
Sterl. Indeed ! fs 
Mrs. Heidel. Poſatively. „ Th 
Sterl: But conſider, filter, at ſank a time as 5 this 
whine an odd appearance it will have. 
Mrs. Heidel. Not half ſo odd as her , 


i brocher.—This tune was intended for happineſs, and 


Pl! keep no incendiaries here to deſtroy it. I 8 
on her going off to-morrow morning. 
Sierl. Lm afraid this is all your doing, Betſey: - | 
Mijs Sterl. No, indeed, Papa, My aunt . 
that it is not. For all Fanny s baſeneſs to me, I am 


ſure I would not do, or ſay any thing to hurt her 


with you or my aunt for the world. 
Mrs. Heidel. Hold your tongue, Betſey Lol eh 
have my way. When ſhe.is packed off, every thing 


will go on as it ſhould do.—Since they are at their 


intrigues; I'll let them ſee that we can act with vigur 
on our part; and the ſending her out of the way 
ſhall be the porhamipary ep: to a 2h? welt. Hole 1 
e . . | 
Sterl. Well, bot -— Ib 3 
Ars. Heidel. It does not ſignif y i 3 : 


Sterling, for Im 9 to be rid of her, and I Will. 


1 | Ome 5 


5 7 : e 5 
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Come along, child! Co Miſs Sterling. Erbe 

poſt-ſhay-tha We ur the door by ſix o'clock in the 
morning; and if Miſs Fanny does not get into 1 
5 1 wind 15 there's an end of the matte. 
| JG "[hpunces © out with Mi 20 Sterling 


. Heidelberg returns... FL IS 


ET Heidel. One word more, brother Sterllsg1— 

1 1 that you will take your eldeſt — in 
our hand, and make'a formal complaint to Lord 
Ogleby of Sir John Melvil's behaviour. Do this, 

brother; ſhew a proper regard for the honour 6+ | 

your fammaly yourſelt, and I ſhall throw in my 
mite to the raiſing of it. If not but now you know 
my mind. So act as _ Fon PRO, _ gens the: cons 
pvc = Fp 


F 
„ 


Sterling hs. 5 
The evil in the women for tyranny !—Mothers; 
wives, miſtreſſes, or ſiſters, they always will govern 


_us.—As to my filter Heidelberg, ſhe knows the 
ſtrength of her purſe, and domineers upon the credit 


of it.“ J will do this,“ and You ſhall do that? 


and “ you ſhall do't „other“ or elſe the fammaly 
ma' n't have a farden of ¶ nimicting.]— 80 abſolute 
with her money l But, to ſay the truth, nothing but 
money can make us abſolute, and od we F en een 

IRS rhe beft of her. VV 


scENE Ae ts the Gel, yy; ge 
Enter Lord Ogleby and Canton. av; e 


| Lord Or J. What! Mademoiſelle Fanny to bs fone : 

away = ?— Wherefore What 8 ne mekinhg | 
of all this? 

Cunt. je ne cas pas fel Une iter of ie; . 
Lord Ogl. It can't beit ſhan't be: 1 x HIT ; 

againſt the meaſure. She's a fine girl, and I Had much 

rather that the reſt of the family were annihilated, 


thay 
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than that ſhe [ſhould leave us, —Her. vulgar Aer, 
that's the very abſtract of Change be aunt, 
that's always endeavouring to be a fine lady and the 
pert ſiſter, for ever ſhewing that ſhe is one, are hor- 
rid company, indeed, and without her, would be in- 

Tdolerable. Ah, la petite Fanchon * the” s the * 
Is n't ſhe, Cant? . 

Cant. Dere is very ood ſ ympatic entre vous, and 
dat young lady, mi Lor. 
Lord Ogl. IIIl not be left among theſe Goths od | 
Vandals, your Sterlings, your Heidelbergs, and 
Veritbergs—if ſhe goes, T'll poſitively go too. 

Cant. In de ſame poſt-chay, my Lor? You have 
no objection to dat I believe, nor Mademoiſelle nei · 
ther too — ha! ha! ha 

Lord Ogl. Prithee hold thy fooliſh tongue, Cant. 
Does thy Swiſs ſtupidity imagine that I can ſee and 
talk with a fine girt without deſires !—My eyes are 
involuntarily attracted by beautiful objects fly as 
55 naturally to a fine girl | 
unt. As de fine girl to you, my Lor, ha! ha! bat ' 
you alway fly togedre like un pair de pigeons— _ 
Tord Ogl. Like un pair de pigeons—| mocks him.] 
 —Vousetes un fot, Monf. Canton—Thou art always 
dreaming of my intrigues, and never ſeeſt me badiner, 
but you ſuſpect miſchief, you old fool, you. 

Cant. 1 am fool, I confeſs, but not always fool in 
dat, my Lor, he | he! he! | 
Tord Ogl. He! he! he !—Thou art incorrigible, 
but thy abſurdities amuſe one.—Thou are like my 
rappee here, (zakes out his box) a moſt ridiculous ſu- 
perfluity, but a or of thee now and then! is a more 

delicious treat. 

Cant. Yau do me at boneur, mi i Lr. | 

Lord Ol. Tis fac „upon my ſoul.— Thou art 
properly my cephalic ſauff, and art no bad medicine 

inſt n 1 and en thinking 


N ha hal 5 | 
| Cant. 


Opn Your leihe, my Lor, vil make me too 


mu 
Lord Ogl. The girl has ſome little partiality for 
1 me, to be ſure ; but prithee, Cant. 1 is not that Miſs 


Fanny yonder? 


Cant. ( Looking with a glaſs.) En verite, ris the, 
my Lor tis one of de N pigeons 
a amour. 


Tord 0b. ve be ridiculous, you old monkey. 


miling. 


"Dt Lo Ws 10 ole, but 1 bars * 1 
have ear, and a little underſtand, now and den. — 
Lord Ogl. Taiſez vous bète! 

Cunt. Elle vous attend, my Lor.—She vil make 
_ a love to you. 

Lord Ogl. Will me? Have at hs then 1A "TY 
girl can't oblige me RO N I find myſelf a 
little enjoue—come along, Cant. ! ſhe is but in the 
next walk—but there is ſuch a deal of this danined 

crinkum-crankum, as Sterling calls it, that one 
ſees people for half an Bear 5. 
them—Allons, a Canton, allons donc! 


[ Exeunt Aging i in hat. TS 


| Another part of the Garden. 8 
Lovewell, and Fanny. 


| In My Aber Fanny, I cannot ber your aiſtreſs 1 
it overcomes all my reſolutions, and I am prepared 
for the diſcovery. 


nf? . 
Lov. I'll tell Ped Ogleby ſeems to enter- 
tain a viſible partiality for you; and, notwithſtanding 
the peculiarities of his behaviour, 1 am ſure that he 
is humane at the bottom. He 1s vain to an excels ; 
but withall extremely good-natured, and would do 
any thing to recommend himſelf to a lady. Do you 
open the whole affair of our marriage to him imme - 
OR It will come _ more irreſiſtible PEG 
Q om 


efore one can get 1 


Fun. But how can it be effected before my depare 


- | 


1 
— ————— 
— UC tons 2 
— — 
e * 
— hHts + 


3 1 


_—_ 


— Þ DIL 8 N 
a — o 1 AT 
* ——— Sy ER — 
N ot PIT oe Hrs r 
— 


DE TINE 'MARR 140 E, 
9 you than frog myſelf; and 1 doubt 


not but 


you'll gain his friendſhip and protection at once. 
His influence and authority will put an end to Sir 


John's ſolicitations, remove your aunt's and fiſter's 


unkindneſs and ſufpicions, and, I hope, reconcile 


15 m_ father and the whole family to our marriage. 


Fun. Heaven grant it! Where is my Lord? 
Lov. I have heard him and Canton fince dinner 


ſinging French ſongs under the great walnut-tree.by 


the parlour door. If ydu meet with him in the gar- 


den, you may diſcloſe the whole immediately. 


Fan. Dreadful as the taſk is, /I'll do Any 


Thing 1 is better than this continual anxiety, 


Lo. By that time the diſcovery is made, I will 


55 appear to ſecond you. Ha! here comes my Lord. 


No, my dear Fanny, ſummon up all your ſpirits, 
en our cauſe er and be ſure of ſueceſs.— 
Lois. 
. N Ah, don't leave me ! 
Lov. Nay „you mult let me. 
Fun. Well, fince it muſt be fo, I'II obey you, if 


1 have the power. Oh, Lovewell! 


#. 


Lov. Confider, our ſituation is very critical. To- 
morrow morning is fix'd for your departure, and if 
we loſe this opportunity, we may wiſh in vain for 
another,—He approaches—I muſt retire.—Speak, 
wy dear 1 Ls and 1 us PPT 8 

Len, 


Fanny alone. 


Good heaven, what a ſituation am I in! What ſhall 
Ido? what ſhall I lay to him? I am all confulion. 


Enter Lord Ogleby, and Canton. 


Lord Ogl. To ſee ſo much beauty ſo ſolitary, Ma- 
dam, is a ſatire upon mankind, and 'tis fortunate 
that one man has broke in upon your reverie for the 


W of our ſex. Fi _ ane, Madam; for poor 
Canton 


A A e eee non. 
en 2556 1 age and Aae ue "4 | 


north ing. 
Cant. Noting at all, indeed. 


Fanny. Your Lordſhip. does me Carte honour —1 | 


had a favour to requeſt, my 1 
Lord Oęl. A favour, Madam To be honanged 


with your commands, is an nexpreaigs en done 


55 me, Madam. 


Fanny. If your Lpedihio could indulge me wich a 
che honour of a moment What! is the matter with 


me? ¶ aide. 


Lord Og). The girlis e one i—here! 's lome- .. 


thing i in the wind, faith I'll have a tete-a-tete with 
 her—allez vous en! [70 Canton. 


Cant. I goal, pauvre Mademoiſelle | my 2 


2 pitie upon the poor pigeone / 
Lord Ogl. wins knock you. daun, Cant. if you re 
| impertinent. 5 {fmiline. 


Cant. Den I mus avay.—{ ſhufſes e lea are 


. moſh pleaſe, for all dat. (Aide, ard exit. 
Fanm. I ſhall fink with apprehenſion. +, befiae. 
Lord Ogl. What a ſweet girl—ſhe's/a d 

5 and atones ſor the bacbariſm of the reſt of the 
mup- - 

Fanny . My Lord! 1 ſhe curtſeys, and buſhes, 


Tan 091. Cadareſſing ber.] 1 look upon it, Madam, 
to be ove of the luckieſt circumſtances of my life, 


that I have this moment the honour of receiving 
your commands, and the fſatisfa&tion_ of confirming 


with my tongue, what my eyes perhaps have hut too 


weakly exprefied—that I am licerally—the bumbleſt 
of your ſervants. _ 
Fanny. I think myſelf oreatly honoured, by: your 
Lordſhip's partiality ro me; but it diſtrefſes me, that 


J am obliged in my preſent ſituation to apply to it 


for protection. 
Tord Ogl. I am happy in your diſtreſs; Madam, 
. hone it gives me an opportunity toſhew my zeal. 
; Neauty to * is a N in * I was born and 


"_ | 
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pred 4 bigot, and would die a martyr.— I'm in tole- _ 

fable ſpirits, faith! _ Caf! 
Fanny. There is not perhaps at this moment a more 
Uiftreſled creature than myſelf. Affection, duty, 
hope, deſpair, and a thouſand different ſentiments, 


are ſtruggling in my boſom; and even the preſence 


of your Lordſhip, to whom I have racing for u 


nen, adds to my perplexity. 


Toru Ogi. Does it, Madam Venus bibi MI po 
old fault; the devil's in me, I think, for perplexing 


young women. [| aſide, and ſmiling. ] Take courage, 


Madam! dear Miſs Fanny, explain.—You have a 


powerful advocate in my breaſt, I aſſure you My 


heart, Madam—I am attached to you by all the 


laws of ſympathy, and e —By my honour, I 
; 1 Ram. Then L will venture to unburthen my mind 


Sir John Melvil, my Lord; by the moſt miſplaced | 
and miſtimed declaration of affection for me, has | 


made me the unhappieſt of women. 
Tord Ogl. How, Madam! Has Sir John made 
: dis addrefles to you? + 


Fanny. He has, my Lord, i in e end terms. 


But 1 hope it is needleſs to fay, that my duty to my 


father, love to my ſiſter, and regard to the whole 
family, as well as the great reſpect I entertain for 
pour 3 [ curtſe ing. made me ſhudder” at his 


_ addrefles. 


Lord Ogi. Charming girl Proceed, my dear 


N Miſs Fanny, proceed! 
_ Fanny, In a moment — give me Le my Lord "08 


But if what I have to diſcloſe ſhould be received with | 


anger or diſpleaſure 


Tord Ogi. Impoſſible, by all the ner powers laws! 
Speak, I beſeech you, or 1 ſhall divine the cauſe 


before you utter it. 


_ Fanay. Then, my Lord, Sir Jobn': 8 sees are 
not Pry: mens be to me in themlelves, but are more 
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74 bejuating. 
Ted Opt. As wh at, Madam 7 


Row As—pardon my — am entirely, 


- devoted to another. 

Lord Ogl. If this is not plies; the devil's in Wan 
(afide. ) But tell me, my dear Miſs Fanny, for I muſt: 
know; ; N me the pe es Pt ons. mo Who" 


HEL PID 4 : | | e "I "PI 


1 1 


hs Canton Laolth. oh 1 85 „ 


ant 5 Lor, my Lor, my Lor! 


Lord Ogi. Damn your Swils rn how 
durſt you interrupt me in the moſt critical melting 


moment that ever love and beauty honoured me with? 


Cant. I demande pardonne, my Lor! Sir John : 
Melvil, my Lor; ſent me to beg you do him de ho— 


neur to ſpeak a little to your Lordſhip. 


Lord Ogi. I'm not at leiſure -I am buſ 3 y, 155 


you ſtupid old dog, you Swiſs raſcal, or Ill 


Cant. Fort bien, my Lor. ¶ Cant. goes out on tipie. 
Lord Ogl. By the laws of gallantry, Madam, this 


interruption ſhould be death; but as no puniſhment 
ought to diſturb the triumph of the ſofter paſſions, 


the criminal is pardoned and diſmiſſed Let us re- 
turn, Madam, to the higheſt luxury of exalted minds. 


Aa declaration of love from the lips of beauty. 


Funny. The enterance of a third perſon has a little 
relieved me, but I cannot go through with it ant 
yet I muſt open my heart with a Ts or it wall 


break with its burthen. 


Lord Ogl. What paſſion 1 in 5 eyes ! Lam RS y | 
j I preſume, Madam, (and as you 


to eres e (aſide. 
have flattered me, by making me a party concerned, 
I hope you'll excuſe the preſumption) that 


Fanny. Do you excuſe my making you a party 
concerned, my Lord, and let me intereſt your heart 
in my behalf, as my future ne or „ in a 
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go meaſure Ts 
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Tord Ogl. Upon me, Madam? i 


Fay. Upon you, my Lord. 0 ws > 


Lord Ogl. There's no ſtanding this: 1 have 


ee HR (fiebs. 
Tump. And ſhould 405 too Covent Ani: of a 
| ei action which paſſion e ee and mode 
has long concealed— 
Lord Ogl. (taking her hand. ) Thou N eien“ 


ture command my heart, for it is vanquiſhed— 


5 Speak but thy virtuous 'withes, and enjoy them. 


' Fanny. I cannot, my Lord indeed, I cannot Mr. 


Eovewell muſt tell you my diſtrefſes—and when you 


DP We e , and Protect man ; i in een 


. | Lord Ogleby . TTY 

r the devil could I bring her to this? Iei is too 
much too much I can't bear it I muit give way 

to this amiable weakneſs—/ipes his eyes.) My heart 
overflows with ſympathy, and I feel every tenderneſs 
J have inſpired. (Aiftes the teur.) How blind have I 


| been to the deſolation 1 have made! How could TI 


bly imagine that a little partial attention and'ten- 
der civilities to this young creature ſhould have ga- 
thered to this burſt of paſſion !- Can I be a man and 


withſtand it? No- I'll facrifice the whole ſex to her. 
But here comes the father, quite apropos. I'II open 
the matter immediately, ſettle the buſineſs with him, 
and take the ſweet girl down to Ogleby Houſe to- 
morrow morning — But what the devil! Miſs Ster- 


ling too ! What miſchief's in the wind now 5 


Ds ; Enter Sterling, and M; ſs Sterling, 


Sterl. My Lord, your ſervant! I am attending. 
my daughter here upon rather a diſagreeable affair. 13 


Speak to his Lordſhip, Betſey? 


Tord Ogl. Vour eyes, Miſs Sterling for 1 always 
read the eyes of a young lady—betray ſome little 
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2 8 are your commands, M 


. tenderneſs diſſolves 


Be: 
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” Miſs Stor, I have ret much exuſe for roy emo: 
tion, my Lord! 
Lord Ogi. I cannot commend.s my r 5 Hobo” 
viour, Madam. He has behaved like a falſe: * 
I muſt confeſs. I have heard of his apoltaly.. 
Fanny has informed me of it. , 
i Sterl. Miſs Fanny's baſeneſs has. been the 
cauſe of Sir John's inconſtancys © ©... Hilfe 
Lord Oęl. Nay, now, my dear Miss . our : 
paſſion tranſports you too far. Sir John may have 
entertained a paſſion for Miſs Fanny, but believe me, 
my dear Miſs Sterling, believe me, Miſs Fanny has 
no paſſion for Sir John. She has a paſſion, indeed, a 
moſt tender paſſion. She has opened her whole ſoul 
to me, and : know where her affections are placed. 
 (conceitedly. - 
"Mi Sterl. Not upon Mr. Lovewels,: my Lord; 
for I haye. great reaſon! to think that her ſeeming at- 
rachment to him, is, by his conſent, made uſe of as 
a blind to cover her defigns upon. Sir „ 
Tord Ogl. Lovewell! 1 * poor lad 15 She does 
[ not think of him. „„ 0 ſmiling. , 
Miß Sterl. Have a care, my „ * both the 
families are not made the dupes of Sir John's artifice 
and my ſiſter's diſſimulation! Vou dont know her 
indeed, my Lord, you don't know her —a baſe, infi- 
nuating, perfidious lt is too much—She has been 


| beforehand with me, I perceive. Such unnatural | 


behaviour to me But fince I ſee I can haye no re- 
dreſs, I am reſolved that fome way? off oxperil Will 
have revenge. Eri. 
Sterl. This is fooliſh work my Td FG os 
Tord Ogl, I have too much. ae io bear the | 
tears of beauty. 5 1 ah 
Sterl. It is touching indeed, my Lord 1 very A 
moving for a father. _ 
Tord Ogl. To be ſure, Sir ee e 
bead. wanlure n to ene your too 
„ + 4 oi e 
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__ exquiſite! feeling, -- 2s we chang e che fub Xx... 

NT and proceed to buſinels. . nahe ES 
erl. Wich all my heart, my/Lord! 
Toru Ogi. Lou ſee, Mr. bla . we Can make no 
union in our families by the propoſed: marriage. 

| _ Sterl. And very ſorry am I to ſee it, my Lord. 
Lord Ogl. Have you ſet your heart Vw being 


+ allied to our houſe; Mr. Sterling? 


Sterl. Tis my only wiſh, at preſent, my omni, 

as 1 may call it. | 

Tord Of „Tour winde mall be fulfill'd. 

"BIT." all they, my Lord but how—how 5 

Lord Ogl. I'li marry in your family. | 

Sterl, What! my fiſter Heidelberg? 

Tord 925 You throw me into a cold us Mr. 

þ Sterli No, not your fiſter—but your 1 8 

© Steel. tho, "4. 

Tord Os Fanny now the murder's our * 7 
_ *Sterl. What you, my Lord. © on 

Tord Ogi. Yes], I, Mr. Sterling! N 

© $terl. No, no, my Lord—thar s too much. 772 

Toru Ogl. Too much II don't comprehend you. 

Olterl. What, you, my Lord, marry my Fanny, — 

Bleſs me, what will the folks ſay 5 

Tord Ogh. Why, what will they ſay? 8 

| erl. "har you" re a bold man. my Lord--thar's 


all.” 
i Lord Oęl. Mr. Sterling,” this ma ay be ay wit for 
aught I Know- Do you court my alltance * 
erl. To be ſure, my Lord. 
Lom Ogl. Then I'll ee he OWN 
marry your eldeſt daughter---nor I neither. LVour 
youngeſt daughter won't marry him ·—1 will marry 
your youngeſt daughter. 
Sterl. What! with a youngeſt daughter's fortune, 
my Lord? 
Tord Ogi. With ay fortune, or no fortune at all, 
Sir—Love is the idol of my heart, and the dæmon 
Intereſt finks before him. 80, Sir, as I ſaid before, 
I will 


. 10 COMPDY- - ut 57 
1 will „ younges daughter ; your ue young 


95 daughter will marry me.. 


Sterl. Who told you ſo, my Kor? 
; Lord Ogl. Her own Tweet ſelf, . 
den ae! | 
Lord Ogl. Ves, Sir; our affection is 8 your 
_ advantage double and treble- -- your daughter wall 
be a Counteſs dire&tly---I ſhall. be the happieſt of 
5 beings-—and you'll be father to an Earl inſtead of a 
Baronet. 
Sͤterl. But what will my fiſter ſay Wand my 
| daughter ? 
Lord Ogl. I'll manage that matter bay, if they 
won't conſent, I'll run away with your daughter in 


| f pite of you. 


Sterl. Well ſaid, my Lord ! your Fr pich good - 
I wiſh you had my conſtitution !---but if you'll ven 
ture, I have no objection, if my fiſter has none, 
Lord Ogl. I'll anſwer for your ſiſter, Sir. Apropos 


3 the lawyers are in the Danfe E have articles Er 


and the whole affair concluded to-morrow morning, 
Sterl. Very well! and I'll diſpatch. Lovewell to 
London immediately for ſome freſh papers I ſhall 
want, and 1 ſhall leave you to manage matters with 
my ſiſter. You muſt excuſe me, my Lord, but 1 
can't help laughing at the mai he! he 
what will the folks lay ?. . [ Exit, 

Lord Ogl. What a fellow am 1 going to make a 
father of ?—He has no more feeling than the poſt in 
his warehouſe But Fanny's virtues tune me to 
| 2 again, and I Os LION * . refs 4 wy 

8 


b bn a 


Lov. 1 beg your Lordſhip's pardon, my Lords 
are you 0 alous, my Lord? 
_ +. Lord Oo law. my. Lord, I am not alone; I am 
Fo 3 the 1 eee *** 
„ Lord 
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ſenſes taſted pleaſure. 


Lov. Where are wel Lord . Lustig about. | 


Lord Ogl, In my mind, Sir. 
Lov. Wen N have vou there, my Lavd 


i ſmiling. : 
1 Kod Oe!. My own. 8 Wirz bich croud 
upon my imagination, and kindle in it ſuch a deli- 


rium of extaſy, that wit, wine, muſic, poetry, all 
combined, and each perfection, are wag mere Een 
ſhadows of my felicity. 

| Lov, ] fee that your enten is ; happy, and [ 

rejoice 8 

Lord Ogl. You l rejoice at it, Sir; ; my felicity 
Hall not ſelfiſhly be confined, but ſhall ſpread its in- 
fluence to the whole circle of my friends. I need not 
ſay, Lovewell, that you ſhall have your ſhare of it. - 

Top. Shall I, my Lord ?—then I underſtand you 
—you-have heard Miſs Fanny has informed you 


Lord Ogl. She has—T have heard, and e hall 


be happy —'tis determin'd. 
Lov. Then I have reached the as of my 
Vifhes— And will your Lordſhip pardon the folly? 


| Lord Ogi. O yes, poor creature, how could ſne 
help it e unavoidable Fate and neceſſity. 
Lov. It was indeed, my Lord=—Your TO 


diſtracts m. 
Lord Ogl. And oi it did the poor oi; cb. 


Lov. She trembled to diſeloſe the ſecret, and de. 


— cls her affections? 
Lord Ogl. The world, I believe, will not think 
her affections ill placed. _. 
Lov. | bowing S You are too good, my Lord. 


—And do you really excuſe the raſhneſs of the 
action ? 
Lord Ogl, From my very ſoul, Lovewelt. „„ 
Lov. Your generoſity overpowers me.—{ boring. ] 


—1 was afraid of her meeting with a cold reception. 
| as 


Tord Op. I never was in ſuch exquiſite evicliandl IP + 
ing company. fince my heart firſt conceived, or my 4 


1 7 9 


te 


fe 


. 2 : 
ee c] r.. N 


I rd Oe. More fool you Wes. . 

Who pleads her cauſe with eee vers} 

" Here finds a full redreſs. FT 3 bis breaft. 
She's a fine girl, Lovewell. . © - 
Tod. Her beauty, my Lord, is her leaſt: merit 

She has an underſtanding— | 
= Ogl. Her 515 convinces me of a . 
—(bowing.)—That's your Lordſhip's good- 55 
neſs. HS 1 0 was a Alg dtereſted, 5 | 
Tord Ogi. No—no—notaltogether—it began with 5 
intereſt, and ended in paſſion. © 
Lov. Indeed, my Lord, if you were 8 
with her goodneſs of heart, and generoſity of mind, 
as well as you are with the inferior beauties of her 
face and perſon— 5 
Lord Ogl. I am ſo perfectly convinced of their: ex- 3 
iſtence, and fo totally of your mind teuching every 
amiable particular of that ſweet girl, that were it 
not for the cold unfeeling impediments of 'the law, 
I would marry her to-morrow morning. PEO > 
| Lov. My Lord! 7 
Lord 051. I would, by 1 that” s tonourable in 
man, and amiable in woman. | 
Lov. Marry her What do vou mean, my | 
Lord pu 
Lord Opl. Miſs Fanny Sterling that is—the Coun- = 
teſs of Ogleby that ſhall be. 
Lo. I am aſtoniſhed ! 
Lord Ogl. Why, could you expect leſs from me? : 
Lov. 1 id not expect this, my Lord. | 
Lord Ol. Trade and accounts wave defiroye your - 
feeling. : | 
Lov, No, indeed, my Lord. 33 Eg be. 
Lord Ogl. The moment that love and pity entered 
my breaſt, I was reſolved to plunge into matrimony, 
and ſhorten the girl's tortures—I-never do any thing 
by balves; do 1], Lovewell?? 
Lov. No, indeed, bee n feb)—Whas an | 
accident! 5 
Lord 


© 
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5 FINE Or What's the matter, Loyewell? thon 
[ ſeem'li to have loſt thy ee . r „ 


with me joy, man; 

Tov. O, 1 do, my Lord. (Ab. 

Lord Opl. She faid that you — ns what 
ſhe had'not power to utter—but 1 wanted no inter- 
preter for the language of love. 

Lov. But has your Lordſhip conſidered the con- 
ſequences of your reſolution? . 


Lord Ogl. No, Sit, I am above confideration, 


when my deſires are kindled. 
Lov. But conſider the conſequences, my Lord, to 


your nephew, Sir John. _ 


Lord Ogl. Sir John has conbdered n no conſequences 


himſelf, Mr. Lovewell. 
Lov, Mr. Sterling, my Lord, will cerainly re- 
| fuſe his daughter to Sir John 


Lord Ogl. Sir John has already refuſed Mr. Ster- Jo 


lng s daughter. 


Lov. But what will become of Miſs Sterling, my 


oa? 
Tord Ogl. What's that to you You may have 


hor; if you will.—I depend upon Mr. Sterling's city- 


i . to be reconciled to Lord Ogleby's being 


his ſon-in-law, inftead of Sir John Melvil, Baronet, 
Don't you think that your maſter may be brought 
to that, without having recourſe to his calculations ; BY 


pooh Lovewell! | : 
- Lov. But, my Lord, that is not the queſtion. 


Lord Ogl. Whatever i is the quſtion, I'II tell you . 


my anſwer. I am in love with a fine gun, Wm 
| 1 ahne to marry. | 


5 Enter Sir Joly Melvil. 
What news with you, Sir John ? 


hurry and impatience—like a meſſenger after a battle. 
Sir Jobn. After a battle, indeed, my Lord.—l have 
this day had a ſevere engagement, and wanting your 


| Tardihip as an T I have at laſt muſtered up 
reſolution 


Tos! look all | 
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reſolution to Pn what my 5 to you and to 
myſelf have demanded from me ſome time. © 


Tora Qgl. To the buſineſs then, and be as conciſe 85 


as poſſible, for I am upon the wing —eh, Lovewell 5 

[be ſmiles, and Lovewell Boten. 

Six John. I find 'tis in vain, my Lord, to to ſtruggle 
inſt the force of inclination. 

"Lord Oęl. Very true, Nephew ; ; Tam -your wit 
neſs, and wil ſecon the motion— —ſha'n't I, Love- 
well * 126 + inn, ah Lovewell hows. 

Sir John, Vour Lordſbip s generoſity encourages 
me to tell you that I cannot marry Miſs Sterling. 5 
Lord Ogl. I am not at all ſurpried at it---ſhe's a 
bitter potion, that's the truth of it ; but as you were 
to ſwallow it, and not I, it was your buſineſs, and 
not mine———Any thing more? 5 
Sir Jobn. But this, my Lord that I may be per- 
ä mitted to make my addreſſes to the other fiſter. 
Lord Ogl. O yes—by all means have you any 
hopes there, Nan Do you think he'll ſucceed, 
Lovewell? - _[ /miles, and winks at Lovewell. 
Lov. I think not, my Lord. © [gravely 
Tord Ogl. I think ſo too; but let the fool try. 
Sir John. Will your Lordſhip favour me with your 
good offices to remove the chief obſtacle to the 
match, the repugnance of Mrs, Heidelberg? 
"Lord Og. IMrs. Heidelberg ?---Had not you better 
begin with the young lady ft? It will ſave you a 


great deal of trouble: won't it, Lovewell !---[ ſmiles. 


but do what you Pleaſe, it will be the fame Vit 
to me---won't it, Lovewell Fo COL 

Why don't you laugh at him = 
Tov. I do, my Lord; “ forces a nil 


Sir Fohn, And your Lordſhip will endeavour to 


prevail on Mrs. Heidelberg to conſent to my mar- 
riage with Miſs Fanny ? 335 
Lord Ogh, I'll ſpeak to Mrs. Heidelberg about 
the ader le e Fanny as ſoon as TORY: be 2 : 
mh 
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© Sir Jobn. Your generoſity tranſports me. 5 
Lord Oęl. Poor fellow, What a. dupe! "he. lle 1 5 
thinks who's in poſſellion of the town. (afide. 
Fir John. And your Lordſhip is not offended at 
this ſeeming inconſtaney? | 
Lord Ogl, Not in the alt, Miſs Fanny s charms 
will even excuſe infidelity.—I look upon women as 
the /ere. nature—lawiul game—and every man WhO 
is qualified, has a natural right to purſue them 
| Lovewell as well as you, and I as well as either of 
you. Every man ſhall do his beſt, without unde 
to any hat ſay you, kinſmen? |; 
. Sir John. You have made me {© ins my Lord. 
Tov. And me, 1 aſſure you, my Lord. | 
Tord Ogl. And I am ſuperlatively Noah bc 
to horſe and away, boys you to your affairs, 
and I to ORIG. ae 15 
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ACT v. SCENE. I 


Fanny? 8 Apartment. "ut ; 


Enter e and Fanny——followed by Wehe 


Funny. \ \ THY did you come ſo ſoon, Mr. Love- 

1 well? the family is not yet in bed, 
and Betty certainly heard e liſtening near, 

the chamber-door. _ 5 

Betty. My miſtreſs is right, Sir! evil ſpirits are 
abroad; and I am ſure you are both too god, not 
to expect miſchief from them. 

Lob. But who can be ſo curious, or ſo wicked } ; 
Betty. I think we have wickedneſs and curioſity 
enough in this family, Sir, to expect the worſt. 
Fanny. I do expect the worſt. Prithee, Betty, 


return to the outward or and liſten if you, hear. 


ED A COMEDY. ** 2 
| any body in the gallery; and let us know direct- | 
1 


V. 
| 4 1 warrant you, Madam—the Lord bleſs you 
| 

Fun. What did my father want with you this 
- evening "os 

Lov. He gave me the key of his cloſet; with or- 

ders to bring from. London fome Papers rea to 
Lord Ogleby. 

Fanny. And why did you not obey him 3 
. * Lov. Becauſe I am certain that his Lordibis has 
opened his heart to him about you, and thoſe pa- 
pers are wanted merely on that account but as we 
ſhall diſcover all to-morrow, there will be no o 


ſion for them, and it would be idle in me to go. 


Fanny. Hark !---hark ! bleſs me, how I tremble! 
Ill feel the terrors of guilt—indeed, Mr. * 
this is too much for me. No 
Lov. And for me too, my ſweet Fanny. 'Your 
apprehenſions make a coward of me.—But what can 
alarm you? your aunt and ſiſter are in their cham- 
bers, and you have W to fear from the reſt of 
the family. 
Funny. I fear every body, and every thing, and 
every moment---My mind 1s in continual agitation 
and dread ;---indeed, Mr. Lovewell, this ſituation 
Wer have very unhappy conſequences. (weeps. 
; Bur it ant —. would rather tell our 8 


„ 


tions, in your dear heath: 5 pot for the mean, | 
and in ſuch caſe, the meaneſt canfideratian---of our 
fortune! Were we to be abandoned by all our rela- 
tions, we have that in our hearts and minds will 

weigh againſt the moſt affluent circumſtances.— -I 
| ſhould not have propoſed the ſecrecy of our mar- 
riage, but for your fake ; and with 9 71 that the 
molt generous ſacrifice you have made to love and 

. EL p me, 
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. 


me, be be leſs injurious, to you, by waiting 4 
lucky moment of reconciliation. 


Fanny. Huſh ! huſh ! for heaven's ſake, my dear 


Lovewell, don't be ſo warm 1---your generoſity gets 


the better of your prudence ; you will be heard, and 


we ſhall be diſcovered. I am fatisfied—indeed I am 


1 


Excuſe this weakneſs, this delicacy,—this what 


vou will. —My mind's at peace indeed it is—think 


no more of it, if you loye me ! 


_ Lov. That one word has charmed. me, as it al- 


ways does, to the moſt implicit obedience: it would 
be the worſt of ingratitude i in me to diſtreſs you a 
moment. .# [ifs ber. 
©, Re-enter Betty. 
Betiy. Lis a low voice.] I'm 5 orry to diſturb you. | 
Funny. Ha! what's the matter? 
| Lov. Have you heard any: body? 
Betty. Yes, yes, I have; and 55 have heard 3ou 


too, or I'm miſtaken—if they had ſeen you too, we 


ſhould have been in a fine quandary ! 

Fanny. Pr ithee, don't prate now ! Betty ! 

Lov. What did you hear ? 

Betty. I was prepiring e as uſual, to take me 
a little nap- 15 
. A nap! SY 

Betty. Ves, Sit, a nap; for I watch much better 
ſo than wide awake; and when I had wrap'd this 
| handkerchief round my head, for fear of the ear-ach 
from the key-hole, I thought [ heard a kind of a fort 


of a buzzing, which I firſt took for a gnat, and ſhook 


my head two or three Ane and went ſo with my 


hand. 
Fanny. Welt, and ſo— 


Ft ANT fo Mat, when Thend Mi. Love- 


well a little loud, I heard the buzzing louder too--- 

and pulling off my handkerchief ſoftly---I could hear 

this ſort of noiſe ¶( males an indiſtinct noiſe like ſpeaking. 
Funny. Well, and what did they fay ? ? 


Betty. O 1 could not underſtand « a word of what 


was laid. 


CIs | 


A comnDy... „ 


I OW The 3 door is lock -d! » 
- Betty. Ves; and I bolted it too, for fear of the wa 5 

Funm. Why did you ? they muſt have heard you, 
if they were near. 

Betty. And I did it on purpoſe, Madam, and 
cough d a little too, that they might not hear Mr. 
Lovewell's voice when I was filent, . were 18 
and ſo I came to tell you. : | 

Fanny. What ſhall we do? 

Lov. Fear nothing ; we know the worſt; it will 
only bring on our cataſtrophe little too ſoon—bur 
Betty might fancy this noſe—ſhe's in the conſpiracy, 
and can make a man a mouſe at any time. | 

Betty. can diſtinguiſh a man from a mouſe, as well 
as my betters I'm > orry you think ſo ill of me, Sir. 
Fanny, He compliments you, don't be a fool !— 
Now you have ſer her tongue a running, ſhe'll mut- 
ter for an . (70 n * Fu $9 and hearken 


myſelf. [Exit. 
Betty. Ill turn my back. upon no girl, for lince- | 
rity and ſervice, (uf afide and muttering. 


| Lov. Thou art the firſt in the world for both; and 
I will reward you ſoon, Betty, for one and the other. | 
Betty. I'm not mercenary neither can live on a | 
litye, with a good carreter. _ 
Re-enter Fanny. RNP 
Fanny. All ſeems quiet ſuppoſe, my 1 you 8 
to your own room l ſhall be much eaſier then and 
to-morrow we will be prepared for the diſcovery. _ 
 Setiy. You may diſcover, if you pleaſe ; but for 
my part, I ſhall ſtill be ſecret. (half afide and muttering. 
Lo. Should I leave you now,—if they ſtill are 
upon the watch, we ſhall loſe the adyantage of our 
delay —Beſides, we ſhould conſult upon to-morrow's 
düse Betty go to her own room, and lock 
the outward door after her ; we can faſten this ; and 
when the thinks all ſafe, the may return and let me 
out as uſual. | 5 
Betty. Shall I, Madam ? | 
2 Do. let me have my WAY - to night, and you 


La 1 
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ſhall command me ever after. I would not have) you 
ſurprized bere for the world. Pray leave me! Ifhall 
be quite myſelf again, if you will oblige me. 
Lor. I liveonly to oblige you, my ſweet Fanny! 
I'll be gone this moment. (going. 
Funny. Let us liſten firſt at the door, that you may 
not be intercepted. Betty ſhall go firſt, and if they 


wy hold of her—— _. — 
Betty. They'll have the wrong ſow by the ear, x - 


can tell them that. (going baſtily. 
Funny. Softly—ſoftly—Berty don't venture out, 
if you hear a noiſe.—Softly, I beg of you !—See, 


Mr. Lovewell, the effects of indiſcretion ! 
Lov. But love, Ty, makes amends for all. 
[Exeunt all fo ftly, 


| SC ENE changes to. a Gallery, which leads to ſeveral - n 
. Bed. chambers. 

Enter Mis Sterling, leading Mrs. Heidelberg ina” 

| Night-cap. 

155 Sterl. This Ways dear Madam, and then ru | 


tell you all. 

Mrs. Heidel. Nay, but Nicee—conſider a little— 
don't drag me out this figuer—ler me put on my 
fly-cap !—if any of my Lord's famaly, or the coun- 


ſellors at law, ſhould be ſtirring, I ſhould be per- 


22 digus diſconcarted. 


Miſs Sterl. But, my dear Madam, : a moment is an 
age, in my fituation. I am ſure my fiſter has been 
plotting my diſgrace and ruin in that chamber—O 
ſhe's all craft and wickedneſs. 

Mrs. Heidel. Well but ſoftly, Betſey! you are all 
in emotion - your mind is too much fluſtrated—you 
can neither eat or drink, nor take your natural reſt— 
compoſe yourſelf, child; for if we are not as wary- 


ſome as they are wicked, we ſhall diſgrace kb T 


and the whole fammaly. 
Miſs Sterl. We are di raced already, Madam.— 
Sir John Melvil has forſaken me; my Lord cares 


for nobody but himſelf; or x if 88 body, it is my 


ſiſter; 


— 


VVV 
ſiſter; my father, for the ſake of a better bargain, 
would marry me to a Change broker; ſo that if 
you, Madam, don't continue my friend if you for- 

Fake me—if I am to loſe my beſt hopes and conſo- 
| lation—in your tenderneſs—and affections I had 

better at once give up the matter and let my 

ſiſter e e e of her treachery—trample 

- with ſcorn upon the rights of her elder ſiſter, the 
will of the beſt of aunts, and the weakneſs of a too 
Intereſted father. . 5 „„ nu 

[She pretends to be burſling into tears all this ſpeech. 
s. Heidel. Don't Betſey—keep up your ſpurrit— 

hate whimpering—lI am your friend depend upon 

me in every particular but be compoſed, and tell 
me what new miſchief you have diſcoverd. 
Miſs Sterl. J had no deſire to ſleep, and would not 
_ undreſs myſelf, knowing that my Machiavel fiſter 
would not reſt till ſhe had broke my heart :=TI was 
fo uneaſy that I could not ſtay in my room, but 
when I thought that all the houſe was quiet, I ſent 
my maid to diſcover what was going forward ;. the 
immediately came back and told me that they were 
in high conſultation ; that ſhe had heard only, for it 
was in the dark, my ſiſter's maid conduct Sir John 
Melvil to her miſtreſs, and then lock the door. 
Mrs. Heidel. And how did you conduct yourſelf 
in t PPP 

V Sterl. I return'd with her, and could hear 4 
man's voice, though nothing that we ſaid diſtinctly; 
and you may depend upon it, that Sir John is now 
in that room, that they have ſettled the matter, and 
will run away together before morning, if we don't 
prevent theme... oe 
Mrs. Heidel. Why the brazen ſlut! ſhe has got 
her ſiſter's huſband (that is to be) lock'd up in her 
chamber! at night too !—Ttremble at the thoughts! 

M Sterl. Hoh, Madam! I hear fometfng. _ 
Mrs. Heidel. You frighten me---let me put on my 
fly-cap---I would not be ſeen in this figur for the 


Mie 


$ 


World. 
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AM „ Sterl. Tis dark, Madam; you can't be ſeen. | 
- Mrs. Heidel, I Protelt there's a candle SOR 2 


and 2 man too 


Aſs Sterl. Nothing but berate, let us retire a 


; moment ! | VVV ſtbey relire. 


| Enter Brath batf TRE laying Bolt 1 FR Chaniber- 


| maid, who has a candle in her hand. 
Ch. Maid. Be quiet, Mr. Bruſh ; 1 mall drop down 


with terror! 


Bruſb. But my ſweet, fa moſt amiable chamber- 


maid; if you have no love, you may hearken to a 
little reaſon ! that cannot Fendi do your virtue 
any harm. 


Ch. Maid, But you may do me harm, Mr. Bruſh, 
and a great deal of harm too,---pray let me go---lam 
ruin'd if they hear you—I tremble like an aſp. 

_ Bruſh, But they ſhan't hear us - and if you have a 
mind to be 0 , it ſhall be the making of your 


fortune, you little flut, you! therefore I ſay it again, 


it you haye no love, hear a little reaſon! 
Ch. Maid. I wonder at your impurence, Mr. Bruſh, 


to uſe me in this manner; this is not the way to keep 


me company, I aſſure you. You are a town rake I 


Tee, and now you are a little 1 in liquor, you fear no- 


Bruſh. Nothing, by Heav' ns, but your. "OO 
moſt amiable chamber-maid ; I am a little electrified, 
that” s the truth on't; I am not uſed to drink Port, 


and your maſter's is fo heady, that a oof of it over- 


ſets a claret-drinker. 
Ch. Maid. Don't be rude ! bleſs me 3 ſhall be 
ruin'd---what will become of me? 
Bruſb. Lill take care of you, by all that's 8 
Ch. Maid. You are a baſe man to uſe me ſo- I'll 
cry out, if you don't let me go.— That! is Miſs Ster- 
ling's 28 6% that Miſs Fanny's, and that Madam 
Heidelberg's. - (Fomting. 
Bruſb. And that my Lord Ogleby 8, and that my 
hes what 7 call em: I don t mind ſuch folks 


When 2 


t TW og” 
In, much leſs when 1 am Whimfteal 8 


rather 8 that too. 


1 


Cb. Maid. More ſhame 158 you, M.. Bruſh vou 


tertify me. you have no modeſty. 


Bruſh. O but I have, my ſweet ſpider brütet tae” 


for inſtance ; I reverence Miſs Fanny ſhe's a moſt 
delicious morſe], and fir for a prince---with all my 


horrors of marrimony, 1 could many. per myfel— 


but for her fiſter- 
Miß Sterl. There, there, Madam, all in a ſfory! 


_ Ch. W Bleſs me, Mr. Bruſh La "heard fone- | 


thing | 45 


Bru 4 Rars, 5 ſuppoſe, that are gnawing OY old 
timbers of this execrable old dungeon If it was 
mine, I would pull it down, and fill your fine canal 
up with the rubbiſh ; and then I ſhould get rid of 


two damn'd things at once. 


Ch. Maid. Law f law ! how you blaſpheme ee 


| ſhall have the houſe upon our heads for it. 


Bruſh. No, no, it will laſt our time—bur as . 


ſaying, the eldeft ſiſterMiſs Jezebel— 
Cb. Maid. Is a fine young lady, for all your evil 
tongue. 11 

Brußb. No we have ſmoak'd her already; and 
unleſs ſhe marries our old 1 ſhe can have none 
of us — no, no, ne won't do——we are a little 
too nice. 


Ch. Maid. You're a monſtrous rake, Mr, Bruſh | 


and don't care what you ſay. 


"Bruſh. Why, for that matter, my Ghats 1855 2 
little inclined ro miſchief ; and if you don't habe 
: Fo upon me, I will break open that door and 9 


rs. Heidelberg. 


| Mrs. Heidel. | coming war ] There” 8 no bearing 


this---you profligate monſter | 
Ch. Maid. Ha! Tam undone! © 
ra. Zounds! here ſhe . by all that s mon- 
ſtrohs. l̃,uns off. 


MI Sterl. A five diſcourſe Tus have had with that 5g 


| fellow? 2 
3 Mrs 


5 . | 1 
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Mrs. . And a fine time of night i it is to be | 


| here with that drunken monſter ! 


ß Sterl. What have you to ſa for yourſelf ; 5 
Cb. Maid. 1 can ſay nothing. Im ſo e. 


and fo aſham'd---but indeed am vartuous*+-l am 
- yartuous indeed: 


Mrs. Heidel Well, 3 t tremble ſo; but, _ 


tell us what you know of this horrable plot bere, 


Miſs Sterl. We'll forgive you, if you'll diſcover all. 
Ch. Maid. Why, Madam---don' t let me betray my 


fellow ſeryants---Lſhan'r ſleep in my bed, if I do, 


Mrs. Heidel. Then you ſhall ſleep ſomewhere file 


to-morrow night. 


Ch, Maid. dear what ſhall I do!, 
Mrs. Heidel. Tell us this moment, or III turn : 


you out of doors directly. 
Cb. Maid. Why our Ko has been treating us 


below in his pantry---Mr. Bruſh tore'd u us to make a 
| Kind of holiday night of it. | 


i Sterl, Holiday! for what? 
Ch, Maid. Nay, I only made one. 
M/s Sterl. Well, well; but upon what account | 
Cb. Maid. Becauſe, as how, =_ there was a 


| change in the family, they ſaid-—that his honour, 
Sir John---was to marry Miſs Fanny inſtead of your | 


Ladyſhip. 
Ma iſs Sterl. And ſo you make a holiday for chat 


Very fine! 


'S. Maid. I did not make it, Ma' a. 
Mrs. Heidel. But do you know nothing of Sir Joh” 5 
being to run away with Miſs Fanny to-night 2 
Ch. Maid. No, indeed, Ma'am ! _ 
Miſs Sterl. Nor of his being now locked pi in wy 
ſiſter s chamber ? _ 5 
Ch. Maid. No, as I Lone for marcy, Mam. . 
Mrs. Heidel. Well, I'll put an end to all this di- 


| reRly—do you run to my brother Sterling 


I ſo W late, 


Cb. Maid. Now, Ma am . 


9 
„eee 


A. Heidel. IC don' t care 1955 late it IS. T ell him 
| there | 


An 10 21 eoveny, 10 a 8 


there” are thieves in the houſe=-that che holife is 
offire—tell him to come here immediately —go, Fay! 
Cb. Maid. I will, — will, OS. Tai oo tool 2 
out of my wits: + © 0 20. 29) F 
Mrs. Heidel. Do you warch voor my deals and I'll 
pak myſelf in order; to face chem. We ll plot em, 
and counter- plot em too. Exit into ber chamber. 
Miß Sterl. I have as much pleaſure] in this revenge, 
as in being made a counteſs !—Ha! 12115 are unlock - 
ing the door. Now for it! | Fretires. 
*Fanny's door is Walde ke Lind Betty mes out with a 
candle. Miſs Sterling approdehes. 8 


Betty. { calling within.) Sir, Sir !—now's your time 
al s clear... (Seeing Ms Sterl.) Stay, ſtay not yet 
—we are watch'd. 


Mis Sterl. And ſo you are, Madam Betty! 


05 5 Sterling lays hold of ber, while Betty locks as 
door, and puts the key into her pocket. ._ 


Feng. {turning round.) What's the matter, Madam? 
M. Sterl. Nay, that yoſ ſhall tell my father and 
og Madam. 
Beth. I am no telltale, Madam, and no thief; I 
by get 2 from me. pen h 


E BS 2 


3 My aire ſhall never repent her "OY 
i of me, Ma an. DL 
I . Enter Sterling W | 
Sterl. What i is all this? what's the: mater? why | 
am 1 diſturbed in this manner 
© Miſs Sterl. This creature, and my difreſſes Sir, 
wall explain the matter. 
Re-enter Mrs. Heidelberg, mich er ed 95 
* Mrs. Heidel. Now I'm prepared for the rancounter 
vel brother, have you heard of this feene of 
wickedneſs? = 8 
Sterl. Not I but what is it? Speak — was got 
into my little eloſet all the lawye ers were in bed, 
M and 


* 


54 
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and I bad almoſt loſt my ſenſes in the confuſion of 


Lord Ogleby's mongages, when I was alarmed with 
a foalih girl, who could hardly ſpeak ; and whether 
Ie $ fire, or thieves, or e or a ape P m Ante 
in the dax. WE 
3 50 Heidel. No % no, there's no o rape, bro her !— 

| all parties are willing, I believe. - +00 
+. 7 Kerl. Who's 5 that chamber? : nn 
l (@etaining Betty, _ ume 10 be fleating way, 

| Beth. My miſtreſfſss. 5 
Miß Sterl, And who's 8 your miſtreſs . 

Betty. Why, who {ſhould there be? - 

n Sterl. Open the door then, and let us ſee! J 

Betty. The door is open, Madam, (M/s Sterling 
goes to the door.) T'll ſooner die than pea ach ! 
I [Exit haftity. 

Miſs Sterl. The door is lock d; and the has Hor 

the key in her pocket. 

Mrs. Heidel. There's impudence, brother ! ! piping 
| hot from your daughter Fanny's ſchool! _ 

Sterl. But, zounds! what is all this about? You 
tell me of a ſum total, and ou don't. ee, the 
particulars. . 

Mrs. Heidel. Sir 1 — Melvil i is locked up.in your 
1 N 8 bed · chamber. Tbere i is the PREG * 

Sterl. The devil he is !—Thar's bad! | 
Mifs Sterl. And he has been there ſome time too. 
erl. Dito}. - 

Mrs. Heidel. Ditto! worſe and worle, 1 ſay. ru 
raiſe the houſe, and expoſe bim to my Lord, and 
the whole fammaly. - 

Sterl. By no means! we thall expoſe „ 
ſiſter! the beſt way is to inſure privately —let me 
alone! —I Il make him marry her to-morrow morning. 

Miſs Sterl. Make him marry her! this is beyond 
all patience !--You have thrown away all your affec- 
tion; and I ſhall do as much by my obedience; un- 

natural fathers make unnatural children,—My re- 
venge is in my own power, and I'll indulge it.—Had 


| "97 made their W 1 e have been n 


1 bb r. 1 


to the derifion of the world: but wats ſhall 
be nee and e help, mer} eres! y 
_ thieves! 
Mrs. Heide Tir forte, ketſey ! you are right, 
my girl. | 
Sterl. ones row: ſpoil all—you'l raiſe the 
whole family——the devil's in the girl. 
"Mrs. Heidel. No, no; the devil's in ou, brother; 
IJ am aſhamed of your principles. bar! would 
for connive at your daughter $ being lock d up with 
e huſband ? Help! thieves! thieves! l ſay. * 
fcries out. 
Kerl. Siſter, | 1 beg you . I come 
mand you !----If you have no regard for me, con- 
der yourſelves !--<-we ſhall loſe this opportunity of 
ennobling our blood, and getting above r 1 | 
cent. for our money. l 
i Sterl. What, by my diſgrace and my \iſter's | 
triumph! I have a ſpirit above ſuch mean confide- | 
rations; and to ſhew you that it is not a low-bred,' 
vulgar 'Change-Alley pere f "IPL inuten | 
thieves ! thieves! I ſay! 
 Sterl. Ay, ay, you may ſave your Woge de 
houſe is in an uproar; women at beſt have no diſ- 
cretion ; but in à paſſion they'll fire a houſe, or burn 
themſelves i in it, rather than not be revenged. . 


Euter Canton, in 4 night-gomwn and flippers, 


3 


Cant. Eh, diable! vat is de raiſon of dis great * 


noiſe, dis tantamarre? 
Seer. Ak thoſe ladies, Sir ; 7 tis of hae making, 

Lord Ogleby (calls within.) | © 8 

Bruſh! Bruſh: anton! where are you Rey POR: 2 

the matter ? (rings à bell.) Whete ate you? FE 

Ster. Tis my 1 calls, Mr. Canton. 
ee 1 com, mi Lor eit Canton. J==(Lord 


> fill .. 1 
| e Flower (calls Wit Ft: me” 
| ik alight! ! a light here where ate th ſervants ? | 


Rong M PN me and my —_— B 
M2 a Sterl, 
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| Sterl. Lights dere! ligh ts for che gentlemen! 
(Exit ivr 80 
Ib. Heid . 5 brother feels, 1 ſee—your ee: 8 
turn will come next. 
V Sterl. Ay, ay, let 1 go round, Madam, i it is 
the only comfort I! have left. 55 


a Wa Sterlin 5 rk e before K * 
(with one boot and a 6 Nlipper) and Traverſe. _ ; 


+Sterl, This way, Sir! this way, gentlemet ! b 
Ser jeant Horner. Well; but Mr. Sterling, no dan- 
ger L hope. Have they made a burglarious entry ?— 
Are you prepared to repulſe them? I am very much 
alarm d about thieves at circuit-time. They would 
be particularly ſeyere with us gentlemen of the bar. 
.T; raven No danger, Mr. Sterlings---00 treſ; 55 
a 1 hope ? 5 
Sterl. None, gentlemen 1 but of cha ladies mile. 
Mrs. Heidel. You'll: be aſham'd to know, gentle- 
men, that all your labours and ſtudies about this 
young lady are thrown away —Sir John Melvil is at 
this moment lock'd up with this lady's younger ſiſter. 
Ser jeant Flower, The thing is a little extraordinary, 
to be ſuce but, why were we to be frighten'd out of 
our beds for this? Sound not ve Have men this 
cauſe to-morrow morning? 
Me Sterl. But, Sir, by to-morrow morning, per- 
haps, even your aſſiſtance would not. have been of 
any ſervice the birds now in that cage wand Gy 


| flown away. CCW 


Fu Lord Ogleby in his rhe chambre, ten 
c. —leaning on Canton.) 


3 051. I bad rather loſe a limb hon. my night 8 
reſt----what' s the matter with you all? 

. Sterl. Ay, ay, tis all over! Here's my Lord too. 
Lord Ogl. What's all this ſhrieking and ſcreaming ? 
> Ra, s my angelic Fanny? She's fafe, I hope ? 
Mrs. Heidel. Your angelic Fanny, my Lord, is 


lock'd * with your _ An in that e 
rd 


o 


2 


5 Eq 


4 of ' > 
. wy 2 8 
3 1 3 *. 
a th * A COMEDY. Fa 9 1 * —— 


ns Oe My: e then will 1 The eaten 
nicated. ooh 
Mrs. Heidel. Yaue- „ my Lord: has hekn 
plotting to run away with the younger fiſter ; and 
the younger ſiſter has been plotting to run away with 
your nephew: and if we had not watch'd them and 
_ calld up the fammaly, they had been pan the 
ſcamper to Scotland by this time. 
Lord Ogl. Look'ee, ladies! —1I 8 chat Sir John 
5 has conceived a violent paſſion for Miſs Fanny; and 
I know too that Miſs Fanny has conceived a vio- 
_ lent paſſion for another perſon; and I am ſo well 
convinc'd of the rectitude of her affections, that I 
will ſupport them with my fortune, my honour, and 
my life. Eb, ſhan't I, Mr. en d IAG 
ſay you? 
1 (ſullih.) To be ae my Lord heſe 
bayling women have been the ruin of every thing. 
(Sade. 
ene Ogt. But come, Tu end chis d 
ee, you, ladies, will compoſe yourſelves, and 
Mr. Sterling will enfure Miſs Fanny from violence, 
I will engage to draw her from her pillow: with 8 
whiſper thro* the keyhole. 1 
5 Mes. Heidel. The horrid creatures ! — fay, oy 
Lord, break the door open. a 
Tord Ogl. Let me beg of your Ghee not to be 
too Precipitate | Now to our experiment! 

_ (advancing, towards the 0 
1 Sterl. Now, what will they do vs heart 
1 beat through my boſom. . 

Enter Betty with the 47% . 
Nh There's no occaſion for e ER open N 
my Lord; we have done nothing that we ought to be 


5 | aſham'd 0 of, 0g 1 miſtreſs ſhall face her enemies. 


(going to unlock the door. 
_ Heidel, There's 5 F 0-5 e EH {i 
Lord Oęl. The myſtery thickens. Lady of the bed-- 
chamber! (zo Betty.) open the door, and intreat Sir 
JO Melvil (for t e ladies will have it that 15 5 
there) 
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3 chere) t o appear and anſwer to high crimes and mat- 
en rope Sir John ann into the e 


Euter Sir John Melvil, On the e 


Si Join I am here, my Lord. . 
Mrs. Heidel. Heyday! an OI HOT 
. Sterl. Aſtoniſhment ! ® W 
Sir Jobn. What is all this Sans! EP 3 5 
there is nothing but ry in che ene what'1 is wo I 
. reaſon of it? 6 
Lord Ogi. Becauſe you have been in thax each! 
ber; have been ! nay, you are there at this moment, 
as theſe ladies have proteſted, ſo don't deny it—— — 

Traverſe. This is the Ze) alibi 9 DO . | 
Mr. „„ % ] 5 108 

Flower. Luce clarins, 

Tord Ogi. Upon my word, ladies, if you W al | 
theſe frolicks, it would be really entertaining to paſs 
a whole ſummer with you. But come {zo Betty.) open 
the door, and intreat your amiable miſtreſs * come 


3 Tous, and difpel all our doubts with her ſmiles. 


Betiy. (opening the 1985 0 ene 8 are ee 
in this room. _ 8 


Euter Fanny, in great onfiium. . 
; Mi 5 Sterl. You ſee ſhe's ready: dreſſed——and what 
confuſion ſhe's in! 
Mrs. Heidel. Ready to pack off, bag and baggage * 
her guilt confounds her! 
Flower. Silence in the court, ladies 
Funny. I am confounded, indeed, Madam! 
Tord Ogl. Don't droop, my benutedus lily! but 
with your own peculiar modeſty declare your ſtate of 
mind. Pour conviktlon into their cars and raptures 
into mine. 55 ( ſmiling. 
Fumy. I am at this moment che moſt uohappy— 
| moſt diſtreſsꝰd the tumult is too much for my heart 
and I want the power to reveal a ſecret, which to 
- conceal has been the a er e miſery of my 
mr. ITE 8 ( faints away.. 


Lord 
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* 


1 
2 


i ” „9 5 
>» if Diet "4 
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derb Sbe 1 ior helps help! £ for c te} 
a and beſt of women! * 2 
Betty, {running 10 her. } O my dear mi r 
help, help, there | 5 
e whe Ha! let me fly to ber alftance, 8 4 


Lovewell ruſbes out of the chamber; 


3 My Fanny in danger! I can contain „ 


longer, —Prudence were now a erime; all other cares 


were loſt in this! —ſpeak, ſpeak to me, my deareſt | 


Fanny !—let me but hear thy voice, open your e. 
| ang. bleſs me with the ſmalleſt fign of life 
7; (during this ſpeech they are all in amazement. | 
* 75 Sterl, Lovewell I am cafy—— : 
Mrs. Heidel, I am thunderfiruk? > £5 fo es 1 
Lord Oęl. I am petrifi d! Fong 9 nn 
Sir John. And I undone! * 1 
Fanny. (recovering.) O Lovewell 3 fo bee 
ed by thee, I dare not DK my father and his Loid- 
ſhip in the face. : 
. a What pow ! did not I ſend you to London, ; 
Lord Og 1. Eh What! How s this! by wWhar 
right ws gd title have you been half the ae in chat 
lady's bed- chamber? 9 
Lo. By that right which makes me the happleſt 
of men; and by a title which I would not forgo 
for any the beſt of kings could give. | 
_ _- Betty. I could ouy my eyes out to hear his magni- 
mity. _. | 
Lord Ogl. I am anni ie 1 3 
Sterl. J have been choaked with rage 3 h ; 
but now I can ſpeak. —Zounds, what have you to ſay 


to me? Lovewell, you are a villan.—You have . 


+ 


broke your word with me. 
Fanny. Indeed, Sir, be has not—you fürball him to 
think of me, when it was out of his power to obey 
you; we have been married theſe four months. 


dur. And he man t ſlay in my houſe four des. | 
Wat 
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What baſeneſs and treachery! As for you, vou ſhall 
repent this ſtep as long as you live, Madam. 
Fanny. Indeed, Sir, it is impoſſible to conceive the 
tortures I have already endured in conſequence! of 
my diſobedience. My heart has continually upbraid- 
ed me for it; and though I was too weak to ſtruggle 
with affection, J feel that muſt Ve miſerable for ever 
without your forgiveneſs. 
erl. Lovewell, you ſhall leave my houſe directly: ; 
5 you ſhall follow him Madam. (to Fanny. 
Lord Ogl. And if they do, I will receive them into 
oy mine. Look ye, Mr. Sterling, there have been ſome 
miſtakes, which we had all better forget for our own 
fakes ; and the beſt way to forget them is to forgive 
the cauſe of them; which 1 do from my ſoul.— Poor 
girl! I ſwore to ſupport her affection with my life and 
fortune; tis a debt of honour, and muſt be paid 
vou ſwore s much too, Mr. Sterling; but your laws 
in the city will excuſe yo, I N for ON never 
ſtrike a balance without errors excepted. 90 
_ , -Sterl, Tam a father, my Lord; but for the ſake 7 
of all other fathers, I think I ought not to forgive 
her, for fear of encouraging other filly girls like 
herſelf to throw themſelves yy without the con- 
ſent of their parents. as 
* Lov. 1 hope there will bs no danger of that, Sir, 
Sing ladies, with minds like my Fanny's, would 
ſtartle at the very ſhadow of vice; and when they 
_ know to what uneaſineſs only an indiſcretion has ex- 
poſed her, her example, inſtead of encouraging, 
will rather ſerve to deter them. 
- Mrs. Heidel. Indiſcretion, quoth a! a mighty pret- 
| y delicat word to expreſs obedience! _ 7 
Lord Ogl. For my part, I indulge my own paſFons : 
too much to tyrannize over thoſe of other people. 
Poor ſouls, I pity them. And you muſt forgive 
them too. Come, come, melt a little of your flint, | 
Mr. Sterling ! | 


0 Why, why, as to that my Lord—to be * 
e 
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* is a 1 of yours, my Lord—what ſay you, 


iter Heidelberg? 


Mrs. Heidel. The girl's a and I forgines her. 
Sterl. Well —ſo do I then. —Nay, no thanks 
(to Lovewell and Fanny, ꝛubo ſeem preparing to ſpeak. ) 


there's an end of the matter. 


Lord Ogl. But, Teen, what makes you dumb 
all this . | | 
.-_ Lov. Your Eliidneſs. my 10d 1 can ſcarce 

believe my own ſenſes—they are all in a tumult of 


tear, joy, love, expectation, and gratitude; I ever 


was, and am now more bound in duty to. your Lord- 
ſhip. For you, Mr. Sterling, if every moment of my 
life, ſpent gratefully in your ſervice, will in ſome 
meaſure compenſate the want of fortune, you per- 
| haps will not. repent your goodneſs to me. And you, 
ladies, I flatter myſelf, will not for the future ſuſpett 
me of artifice and intrigue I ' ſhall be th to 
oblige and ſerve you. As for you, Sir John 
Sir John. No apologies to me, Lovewell, I do not 
deſerve any. All I have to offer in excuſe for what 
has happened, is my total ignorance of your fitua- 
tion. Had you dealt a little more openly with me, 
ou would have ſaved me, and yourſelf, and that 
dy, (who I hope will pardon my behaviour) a great 
deal of uneaſineſs. Give me leave, however, to aſ- 
ſure you, that light and capricious as I may have 
appeared, now my infatuation is over, I have ſenſi- 
bility enough to be aſhamed of the part I have acted, 
and honour enough to rejoice at yqur happineſs, 
Lo. And now, my deareſt Fanny though we 
are ſeemingly the happieſt of beings, yet all our joys 


will be dampt, if his Lordſhip's generoſity, and Mr. 


Sterling's forgiveneſs, ſhould not be ſucceeded by 
the indulgence, approbation, and conſent of theſe 
our beſt benefnetors. e e audience. 
5 7 N I 8. 
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CHARACTERS OF THE EPILOGUE. | 


| Lord Minum Mr. Dopv.. 
Colonel Trill - - - _- Mr. Veen. 
Sir Patrick Mahony - Mr. Mooby, 
Miſs Crotchet +« — ® Mrs. — 
Mrs. 8 3 VMrs. LEE. . 
Firſt Lady - - Mrs. BRADSHAW. 
- Second Lady - - - « Miſs Mi.ts, | 
Third Lady „M. D&R MAN. 


. | SCENE, , an Aﬀembly, — 


| Several 20 5 at Cards, at d. Herent Tables ; ; "among the reſt, Colonel TN Lord ; 
| e Mrs. Quaver, Sir Patrick N jw 
| F 


At the Quadrille Tue 


of. 7. 1 with leave 
ed. Lady. Paſs? Ex . 
34. Lady. Paſs | : 
Mrs. 1 * "FOE muſt do more. 


Mrs. Qu. I play in Hearts. 
Col, T. Encore! 
4 What luck! 
| 2 45. Col, T. To night at t Drury-Lane i is play's 
A Comedy, and tout nouvelle a Spade 
Is hot Miſs Crotchet at the Play ? 
Mrs. Qu. My Wiece 
Has made a Party, Sir, to damn the Piece. 
At the Whiſt Table. 
Ld. Min. 1 hate a Playhouſe—Trump Gt makes me fick. 
| * Lady. We're two by Honours, Ma'am. _ 
Lg. Min, And we th' odd Trick. 


- > 


+ Pray do you know the Author, Colonel Trill? 

Col. T. I know no ae wy ent; prais e £4 FA 
111 tell ou who, my Lor 1 

LE 4 14 Min. What, he again. 2 ” 

3 And dwell ſuch daring fouls in little Men!“ 

| Bie whoſe it will, they down our throats will cram it! 

ul. T7. O, no. I have G beſt. We'll damn i it. 

Mrs. Qu. O bravo, Colonel! Muſic is my flame. 

Ld Mm. And mine, by Jupiter !—We've won wy Game. 


Col. 7. What do you love all Muſic? 0 
2 7 Ars, Qu. No, not Handel's 


And 3 P 
25 1 Ld. Min. Are fit for Goths and he Thi and * 
. Riſe from 
© From the Piquette Table tad 1. 
Sir Pat. Well, faith and troth ! that Shakeſpeare was no fool! 
Fd T. 1 glad you like him, Sir !—$0 . * who! 2 Tally 
9 
SONG by the chloe, 
I hate all their nonſenſe, a 
Their Shakeſpeares and Johnſon's, 
Their Plays and'their Playhouſe, and Bards ? 
is ſinging, not ſaying; 
A fig for all playing, 
"But . as we 2 4 


1 love 
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Each well the ſpectator rewards. LO a $3 Sh 55 


So clever, fo neat in 


222  » Their Tricks, and their being „„ 
„5 Like them we would fain deal our Cards, oh $3 US 


5 g Sis Pat. King Late is touching |—And how fine to-ſee_ 2 5 8 1 Ih - 


Hamlet's Ghoſt To be, or not to be. 
What are your Op'ras to Othello's roar? 8 
i Oh, he's an Angel of a Blackamoor! 
Ld. Min. What, when he choaks his wife fon 
| Col. T. And calls her whore? | 
| Sir Fat. King Richard calls his horſe and then Macheth, 
| 8 he eee eee — the Breath. | 
33 Blood runs cold at eve Uable, 
To ſee the Dagger that's i — e ta — | 


Sir Pat. Laugh if you pleaſe a pretty Play— 8 8 


Ld. Min. Is pretty. 
Lir Pat. And when there's wit in't 


Cot. T. To be ſure 'tis witty. _ 
Sir Pat. I love the Playhouſe now—ſo light and gay, | 
With all thoſe Candles—they have ta'en away ! | 2 laughs. © 
| | For all your Game, what makes it ſo much brighter ? 
ol. 1. Put out the Lights, and then — | 3 
Ld. Min. *Tis fo much 1 1 
Sir Pat Pra do you mane, Sirs, more than you- expreſs ? = 
Col. T. Juſt as it happens „„ 
ö Ld. Min. Either more or leſs. _ | 
Mrs. Qu. An't you aſham'd, Sir? 17. Sir Patrick 


Sir Pat. Me 11 ſeldom lun 
135 For little Shakeſpeare, faith! 1d take a pu. 
Ld. Min. News, News! here comes Miſs Crotchet from the OY 
Enter Mifs Crotchet, © 
Mrs. Qu, Well, Crotchet, what's the News ? 
Miſs Cre. We've loſt the Day. 


| Col. I. Tell us, dear Miſs, all you have heard and ſeen, 3 


Aſiſt Cro. I'm tir'd——a Chair hete take my Capuchin. 
| . Min, And isn't it damn'd, Miſs ? TY | 
3Cro, No, my Lord, not quite, . 
"But we thall diinn 15 1 
Col. T. When? : 
Miſs Cro. To-morrow Night. 


There i is a Party of us, all of Faſhion, | „ 


Reſolv'd to exterminate this vulgar Paſſion : 


A Playhouſe, what a place -I muſt foriwear i "oa 1 


A little miſchief only makes one bear it. 
Such Crowds cf City Folks . ſo rude and reſſing | 
And their Horſe-laughs, ſo hideouſly Adee Mog! | 
| Whene'er we hiſs'd, they frown'd, 8 fell a 3 
2 Like their own Guildhall Giants—herce and faring! 
Cot, T. What ſaid the Folks of Faſhion; were they croſs ? 
Ld. Min, The reſt have no more judgment than my 
Miſs Cro. Lord Grimly ſaid twas execrable Stuff, 
| Says one — Why fo, my Lord My Lord took Snuff, 
In the fiſt Act Lord George began to doze, | q 
And criticis'd the Author thro? his Noſe; 
So loud indeed, that as his Lordſhip ſnor'd, 
The Pit turn'd ona; and all the Brutes PR 
Some Lords, indeed, approv'd the Author's Jok 
£4. Min. We have among us, Mi 808 fooliſh folks. 
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1 N was ſome Merit in the Fs: bade, Orbis Te . 8 "0 


a HE ep AIR 
. ee yon ever go to ſee a Tragedy * | 


e The jece is gop * he's bark Neat wad bl ind. © Tf is Le» 
wo Upon my Soul, a very pretty Story! * 35% ͤ 


"7 5 — , ' CST © 


And Quality appears in all its glory. 1 


* 
* 


re. O, to bee ſure - if one could find. it out. | 
Col. T. r us, Miſs, the Subject of the 8 E bn „ 
* Cro. Why, twas a marriage yes, a Marriage Sta — o n Bs 
bf Ts 0 Lode an Aunt, two * and * 8 3 
A Baronet—ten Lawyers—a fat Seyeaot oo 7 
Are all produc'd—to talk with one another: JJV 
+. ou 0 ſomething make a mighty rade Fi „C ES: 7 
They all goin; an ro "> Soap and to, and fro; _ | . + 
L 2 and quarrel—as they come and 80 — ö 464 1 
Then go to Bed, and then ger —and they=— + :  —_—_— 
Segen, faint, Told: kiſs go to Bed again. been. „ 
Such is the Play—Your r e IE ſham it: — „ 
& Z * damn it! x at #- La LOS: „ vb 1 my 8 5 © 
A „ WW: —_ Damm it . „ ate AS IKT 
„„ Miſs Cro. Dimo 1 _ lh 
5 oh | Ld. Min. Damnſit! (1; 
4 f. faith, you fea yur He T'Il be free 
/ Wah fi ht I this Compan 's.t00-good- r me. we | 
Col. T. Your Jadement, dear Sir · Patrick, makes us proud.” het gh. 
fr =o Toe” n pleaſe, but pray don't t laugh too e 4 1 
Py WCECFTAT FS HS TE 1 185 
0. . e e s gone, Miſs, tuſie gare rose a 8 ik SI 
Aud let us raiſe our Spirits high with Seng. 8 
w AECITATIVE „ 
we. Colonel: de tout mon Ceur—T've-one in fe ettos lk ne e 
8 N * ſhall Join, and make it a 110, bats” $7. os 19 e 
XY | . wh „ | 
4 15 Bella Signora, et Amico mio,  - + „% F 2 18 
I toe WII join, and then we'll make a Trio. - 
Col. T. Come all and join the full-mouth'd Chorus 
And drive all ee and Comedy before us. 


| Ml the Company riſe, and adynce to the Fro __ | 
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